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and his friends, to which the “ Athenex- And here we pause a moment to con- 
I 


has replied by an occasion il shot, sider the temper in which this question 
he author of “Literary Cook- has been discussed among the British 
iid to be Mr. Arthur Edmund critics and editors. From the very be- 


a well-read, ingenious, caustic, ginning, 10 ars ago, there have been 
rseless writer, whose first book manifestations of personal animosity, in- 


essed as libellous, has returned dications of an eagerness to seize the 
e. and not less eff i i portunity of venting long secrete 
temperately ; and finally ar om. This has appeared as well 
Mansfield Ingleby, of Trinity as in more ephemeral 
idge, comes forward with upon both sides, an 


i 


] 


ers on the same side. 
lete there has been 
Dr. Inglebv’s 
2a ood one of its kind, and 
k to know the 
ids of this famous 
will find it very s 
what it professes to e, a com an im} 
of the whole subj rom t mony 


ind treats most of 


its of it with care, and a 


ior. Its view, however, is from 


point of uncompromising hostil- 


llier, and its spirit not un- 
ith which a man might set out 


vermin. 


jeop- newspaper of reputation in this ec 
10.) ight creep in among the work of t] 


or third rate reporters. 





7 r 
Shake speare Myste r2 


have looked for th 
needed without notici 


ul, rather than a lit 





ask, how 
ly 


p Lila! 


upon an 


I k and 


Now did M 


r. Colli 


,ina 
is almost 
that he 
| lite beyond belief. It 
i if the textual 
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alls, too, “A List of Every Manuser original manuscript ; and a moment's ex- 
, 


Emendation in Mr. Collier’ amination will convince the reader that 


I 


kespeare’s W orks, folio, 32.” the existence of those words of Mr. Col- 


Now Mr. Hamilton, having gone the _lier’s version which we have printed in 
ns of “ Hamlet” ‘ ] i 


Mr. Col yubli 


many 
ti 


those 


n br 
on by 

. 1g! 

the collatiol 


1 1 f 
shall heres 


m of large a portic 
utions and additions was, that their 
ition would have made the condem- 
m of his folio swift and certain. We represent 
have here a distinct statement of the Prolecomena and Not« 
ng that is not, and a mal of Sh 
motive for the 


} }" 


so veen a 


The parallels || in the abovy 


idicate the divisions of the 
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Mr. Collier is accused at least of “ in- 
account 
variations. Thus, in 
says that a boy 


accuracy ” and “ignorance ” on 
of some of these 
Mrs. All yn’s Letter, she 
“would have borrowed x*” (ten shil- 
lings) ; and this Mr. Collier reads “ would 
h borrowed x*” (ten pounds). Where- 
upon Mr. Duffus Hardy, Assistant Keep- 


Public Records, 


64} a ” 
the most striking 


produ es this 
yl- 
L 


of Mr. C 


iracies in regard to this letter, 
it it “ certainly beti Lys 

as 10/. in thos 
equalled about 60/. of 


“ A strange | 
lds, “ calls on Mrs. Alleyn and ; 


is coolly as he woul 


resent money.” 


loan of 107. 


many pence ! Let us measur 


extent of the ignorance shown by thi 
uracy, and estimate its significan 
hich standard. In 
nts which Mr. Collier has broug 
wd —an account by Sir Arthu 
auditor to Sir Thomas EF 


i James I.’s reign, which is prot 


one of the 


zery, and which prob 
menti 
2 of 1602. 


ond part of this entry is,* — 


whic h 


ntry 
“ ( 


)thello’ 


yllye’s man got ten shillings, 


I prin ely 


vi serving-man, 
ten pounds as co 
civen as many yp 
. in those 

Ul. Of 
honor and 
tation, does i 


+ 


to mistake, 
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please, to misprint, 10* for ten 10%? If 
no, so much the better for poor Mr. Col- 
lier; but if ay, is not the Department 
of Public Records likely to 
grief ? * 


A very strong point has 


come to 


been made 
upon the alteration of “ so eloquent as a 


chair” to “so eloquent as a cheer” in 
Mr. Collier’s folio. It is n 
Mr. Arthur Edmund Brae, 
Ingleby, that “¢ 


lause ” did 1 


aintained by 
and by Dr. 
fs ] 


ad- 


as a shout o 
mirative apy it come into use 
until the latter part of the 
This is the Tt vunted philologico- 


manuscript 
| 


last century. 


os in that f very recent 
s twenty pages 


was labor 


more entirs ly wasted. e result of 
i establishn 

“ cher r a 
encouragement and a 

in the middle 

if not be fore, “to 
an audible expression of 
first appears from the fre 
noun in the Diary of Henry Teor 
British Navy Chaplain, dated 167 
by which it app 
were given 
the second, 
Translation of 


in 1558, 1 


and ‘manning 
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yard’” ?— Exactly, Dr. Ingleby, — just 
as ignorant; but three times one are 
three; and when one yard is manned the 


sailors have manned a yard, and while 


they are a-doing it they are manning a 
yard. What did the people call one-third 
. : 


of their salute in 1675? And are we to 
suppose that they were never led to give 


one more rr, 2 hey do nowa- 


“ 


* Cam- 


countena 


, that, 


laymen } 


. 3 rr 
judgment, thinking men wi 


us all must endeavor to d 
them. And when a court, 


- id 
ainary circumstances, — al 


present Case are very extraor 


not only pronounces judgm 
‘led to assign the re 


1 


vd in 





The Shakespeare Myste Ty. [ September, 


Dr. Ingleby concurs with him, that a cer- 
tain List of Players appended to a letter 
from the Council to the Lord Mayor, in 
which Shakespeare’s name stands third, 
is “done by the same hand” whic h pro- 
duced the professed contemporary copy 
of a letter signed H. S. about Burbage 
and Shakespeare, supposed to be from 
the Earl of Southampton. Giving his rea- 
son for this opinion, Dr. Inelel Vy says, 

“ Among other similarities in the 
of the letters to those cha i 

H. 8S. letter, is the very remarkable 
‘ Hemminges ’ 


Let us examine the all 


° . } 
ing, and I that aione : put 3 ) C1 1s, “the 


pressly bas hi pon the decis ussionable i lifferent 


ions of 
the ish } eum a 


} 
, however, & 


Daborne Warrant,” Dr. 
‘Mr. Hamilton remarks, 
wh ) COM- 

iborne War- peal 


. . 1 
inuscript ng, > have therefore 


kins folio, that the same he st three styles of writin: 


ages ° , ’ . 

In particular the le ed by Mr. Hardy; and as he himself 
in tl mits that “it is perfectly possible 

lo-antique manner.” any two of these hands in succession may 


Hamilton decides, and have been practised by the same person,” 


if those who maintain the si le of forgery 


fail to show that “ the stiff upright Gothic 
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VIII. and Edward VI.” ap- who have followed his tracks page 


the margins of this folio, we page with microscopes an 1 chemical 


tests 


’ 
ave the second and third styles who hang their case upon pot-hooks and 


y Mr. Hardy, i.e., the hands trammels, and lash themselves into palz- 
and James I., to take into ographic fury with the 
ni 


} 
nd the so-called “ primal able g-s, have certainly made ] 


“ 
taus of 


forgery,” in the “varie- strongest evidence ag 1inst him that 


issignable to different pt ri- could discover. 
eround. Among many old books, « 
remarkable, that, among the fashion of old times with writ 
is fac-similes of the writing their blank leaves and spaces, 1 
which have been published —_s« ssion of the present write 
Collier himself, or by his of the second edition of 


1e very purpose of prov- Young’s translation 


not a word or a letter Conversation,” London, 4t 


| in a hand which was not 

from the latest years of 
on, through James L.’s and 
n through the Common- 
tl - undertook to sup} 


the time of ie 


. be it remember é ie left eviden 


l seventy-five accept all the conclu 
e prepared to show, upon 
] th 


pages and upon the mar- 


s books printed between 
and in copy-b ul irst page of 
llaneous d nent ut planation of 
50 and 167: ting as the temple of Diana,” 
characteristics >in a manner 
oly ma le 


I ist enuineness of 
marginal readings of Mr. broug orws by Mr. ¢ 


rs Vidati 
yse OF Invahdaung 


| and even 
ct that certain of the 
in a much more mode water 
than the words in ink wh abomination 
is of equally small impor- letter.” 
consideration of this ques- Below we give 
means of comparison in re- No. 1 is from the margin of 
io are limited, indeed, but page of the Preface to Guazzo, 
the less sufficient; for we ed above rd, and No. 3 


hat Mr. Collier’s opponents, 
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from the fifth page of the same Preface ; 
No. 4 from fol. 27 b of the body of the 
work; No. 5 is the “monstrous letter” 

folio; and No. 6 the 


of the Bridgewater 
“impossible E” of the Ralegh signature. 


1 2 3 4 5 6 
EGER. EL 
Now how monstrous the last two letters 
are is a matter of taste, — how impossible, 
a matter of knowledge; but we submit that 
any man with a passable degree of either 
taste or knowledge is able to decide, and 
will decide that No. 6 is not more 
sible than No. 1 
than No. 
there 
of capital letters, instances of which Dr. 


impos- 
, or No. 4 more monstrous 
2; while in Nos. 1, 2, 3, and 4, 


is exhibited a variation in the form 


Ingleby intimates it is = to find in 
existence 
Hamilton 


invalidating 


genuine handwriting, and the 
of which in the Collier folio Mr. 
sets forth as one reason for 
the good faith of its marginal readings 
further 


But our copy of Guazzo is of 


sin the examination of this sub- 
ject. It 
h un lred 


almost all the characteristics (except, be 


use to u 
exhibits, within less than one 


folios of marginal annotations, 
it remembered, those of the pencil writ- 
ine) which are relied upon as proofs of 
the forgery of the marginalia of Mr. Col- 
lier’s folio. The 
hand 
been written at the present 


Mr. Duffus Hardy’s ph 


sive based on 


writing varies from a 
almost have 


day to (in 


rase) “the cur- 


cursive which might 


an Italian mode that 


is, the Roman hand” which the 


Count 


‘sweet 


ess Olivia wrote, as became a young 


“fashion when “ Twelfth Ni 


was produced ; and from this again to the 


modified chancery hand which was in 


h common use in the first half of the 


ry 1600, and again to a cramped 


contracted chirog raphy almost il- 


rible, which went out of veneral use 
in the last years of Elizabeth and the 
first James I. All these 


handwriting, except the last, were in use 


from 1600 to the 


varieties of 
Restoration. They will 
be found in the second edition of Richard 


* Inquiry, p. 23. 
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Gethinge’s “ Calligraphotechnia, or The 
Arte of Faire Writing, 1652.” This, in 
spite of its sounding name, is nothing 
more than a writing-master’s copper-plate 
copy-book ; and its republication in 1652, 
with these various styles of chirography, 
is important accessory evidence in the 
present case.* 

But to return to the margins of our 
Guazzo, from five pages of w hich we here 


give fac-similes. 


‘ a a 
Ex perience y+ fat ser 
~ el 


3 a Von 


/ 
é sf pr® 
[px Vases 
a 


pS ros 7° ? 


se ye 


The writer of the 
that clear Italian 


in the reign of 


annotations began his 
hand which 
James # 


(see, fi r instance, Gk ve, Plates 18 to 


fac-simile No. 1, “ Expe- 


es 

york im 

came into vogue 

thin 
‘ 

’ 

pie. In the 


course of the first few wever, his 


chirography, on the one shows traces 
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of the old Enelish chancery-hand, and, on 
the other, degenerates into a careless, cur- 
sive, modern-seeming style, of which fac- 
simile No. 2, “ E 


stance. ut he 


gland,” is a striking in- 
soon corrects himself, 
and writes for twentv folios (to the recto 


of folio 27) with more or less care in his 


clear Roman hand. Thence he begins 


to return rapidly, but by perceptible de- 


grees, to the old hand, until, on the recto 


of folio 31, and a page or two before it, 


he write Ss. ly to most modern eves, 


as in fac No. 3, “a proverbe.” 
Thereafter, pt upon certain rare and 
isolated ¢ , he never returns to his 


Italian har l, 


antique in hi 


becomes more and more 


style, so 


that on folio 65, 
and fo foli before and after, we 
have as that of fac-simile 


" , 
they come ¢ hange 


"ag On folios 93 to 
rs like those given in 


which it requires more 


ours in record-reading 
er. On the reverse of 

tator, apparently weary 

his hand. 

hese ninety-nine folios (includ- 
which is not numbered) 
i ieties of chirog- 
above, but others par- 
ter of some two of these, 


y written by the same 


is shown no less by the 
chirographie 


And 


notes, which 


notes, 


the 

so that 

nd,in which all the notes, 
tin, (with a few excep- 
ind,”) are written for 
ity-seven folios, afterward in 
h each of the other hands. 

, on folio 87, recto, we find 


rem propter virtutem quis 


t,” written in the style 
” No. 1 above, though not 


ind immediately beneath 


1 desu 

“ience 

> +4 woitl } P © . 
it, manifestly with the same pen, and it 


would seem with the same pen-full of 
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ink, “the saying of Galen,” in the style of 
No. 4, ” ete. 


The ink, too, in which these notes are 


strangers where they come, 
written illustrates the shifts to which our 
ancestors were put when writing-mate- 
rials were not made and boucht by the 
quantity, as they are now,— a fact which 
bears against a not yet well-established 
point made by Mr. Maskelyne of the Brit- 
' Mr. 
ginalia. This writing exhibi 


of 


ish Museum Collier’s mar- 
s every pos- 


and 


also of consistence and composition, that 


a ‘ 
shade, 


sible variety of tin 


} 


in as 


of 


< called black could show. 


folio 12 it has the ] 


the recto of 


reve 


rse 


black ink slightly faded. On the 


of that folio it suddenly assumes a pale 


gray tint, which it preserves to the re 
of folio 20. There it becomes of 
dark rich brown, so smooth in 
almost to have a lustre, | 


as 


of a few folios it changes to ; 


course 
tawny tint; again back to 

to gray, again to a fine clear 
might have been written yestert 
pale 


It is also worthy 


again to the tawny, with 
‘e this ink has the 

so seems, in 
Maskelyne, in his 
Time ig 


than in the 


’ a 
dated July 


‘on rather 


al 
aiso 


proved in thi 
phras« ology of the same 


the exc 


"41 


with 


by mere water.” 


draw hence the concl 
sor with regard to the fl 


Collie r 


paint rather than ink,”- 


folio, that it is “a water 


unless * 


used in a mere technical sense, to 
compound of nutgalls and s 


i 


, 
only a 


) * 


of iron 
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Now it should be observed, that, among 
all the fac-similes published of the mar- 
ginal readings in Mr. Collier’s folio, there 
are none either so modern or so antique 
in their character as the five fac-similes 
respectively given above; nor is there 
in the former a variation of style ap- 
proaching that exhibited in the latter, 
which all surely represent the work of 
Neither do the fac-similes 
of the folio corrections exhibit any chi- 


rography more ancient, more “ Gothic,” 


one hand. 


than that of the account a specimen of 
which was published in our previous arti- 
cle upon this subject,* and which could 
not have been written before 1656, and 


surely not written until 


was ( lite ten 


years later. 


We have thus far left out of consider- 
ation the faint pencil-memorandums which 
play so important a part in the history of 
Mr. Collier’s We 


one of their bearings upon the question 


folio. now examine 
at issue. Is it possible that they, or any 
considerable proportion of them, may be 
the traces of pencil-marks made in the 
century 1600? The very great impor- 
tance of this question need not be point- 
ed out. It 


magazine in October, 1859. 


this 
Mr. Collier 


has seen it, and, not speaking with cer- 


was first indicated in 


tainty as to the use of plumbago pencils 


at that period, he says,—“ But if it be 
true that pencils of plumbago were at 
that time in common use, as I believe 
they were, the old corrector may himself 
have now and then adopted this mode 
of recording on the spot changes which, 
in his judgment, ought hereafter [thereaf- 
ter? ] permanently to be made in Shake- 
speare’s text.” f 

Another volume in the possession of 
the present writer affords satisfactory ev- 
idence that these pencil-marks may be 
memorandums made in the latter half of 


the century 1600. It is a copy of “ The 


effective than the rubbing of a child’s 


finger, ] 


leaves only a pale yellow stain 


wet 
upon 
the paper. 
* See the Atlantic for October, 1859, p. 516. 
t Reply, p- 20. 
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Historie of the Life and Death of Mary 
Stuart Queene of Scotland,” London, 
1636,—a small, narrow duodecimo, in 
the original binding. Upon the first one 
hundred and sixty-nine pages of this vol- 
ume, within the ruled margin so common 
in old books, are annotations, very brief 
and sparse, rarely more than two upon a 
page, and often not more than one, and 
consisting sometimes of only two or three 
abbreviated words,—all evidently written 
in haste, and all entirely without interest. 
These annotations, or, rather, 


memoran- 


the Guazzo, « xplain 
At the top of the 


dums, like those in 
or illustrate the text. 
page, within the margin-rules, the 
tator has written the year d 


1 
] 


the events there related took 


he has also paged the Preface. 


these annotations abo 


+} 


pen il, the 


single exception. 


numbering entirely 


manifestly the product 
twenty-five or thirty 
of the printing 
presents apparent 

which are especially noteworthy in co 
nection with our present subject. Some 
of this pencil-writing is *y 
were freshly written ; but the greater part 


is much rubbed, apparently by the mere 


service that the volume has seen; and 


some of it is so faint as to be legible only 
in a high, reflected light, in which, how- 
ever, to sharp eyes it becomes distinct- 
ly visible.* 


marks will endure on paper for two cen- 


That ordinary black pencil- 


turies may very likely be doubted by 
many readers, but without reason. Plum- 
bago-marks, if not removed by rubbing, 
ink; be- 


are even more durable than 


cause plumbago is an organic, insoluble 
substance, not subject to the chemical 
changes which moisture, the atmosphere, 
and fluids accidentally spilled, and sol- 
vents purposely applied, make in the va- 
* Some of our readers may be glad to know 
that writing so faint as to be indistinguishab] 
even in a bright open light may be « 
in the shadow with that ver; 
upon it, as, for instance, from the opy 
page of a book. 
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rious kinds of ink which are known to us. 
The writer discovered this in the course of 


nany am 


iteur print- and book-cleaning 
experiments, and has since found his ex- 
perience confirmed by the high authority 
of M. Bonnardot, in his “ Essai sur |’ Art 
» Restaurer les Estampes et les Livres.” 
1 »8.* Of the annotations in the 
of Queen Mary,” many are in 
short-hand, in which various 
ns of simple angles, triangles, 
ircles, and straight lines play 
s part, which we find, upon 
i itten according 
‘omulgated since the mid- 
entury. Our present con- 
er, only with the writing 
ordinary letter, and in 
‘e follow three spec i- 
, including the figure 
Anno Domini at the toy 
rom which the words are tal 
he figures (4, 7, 8) by whi 
e is paged are also add 


No. 1 (“ff rh: 


‘the Emperour & 
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of Spaine” of the text are Ferdinand 
and Philip IL; No. 2 (“ jr: 2 death”) 
directs attention to the mention of the 
decease of Francis II. of France; and 
No. 3 (= Dudley Q Eliz great favorite” ) 
is apropos of a supposition by the author 
of the History that the Virgin 
1ed Dudley for her 
Of the pencil-writing fac-similed 


and the No. 


(Queen 
“had ass own hus- 
band.” 
above, the “1559” 
1 and the “ Dudl: 
faint as to be almost 
the rest of it, tl uel 
is plain enoug! 


eyes. As to tl 


that 
it is illegible without the aid 


1 
h nota 


to most eyes 
of a magnifying-gl 
few of the most incom- 
pencil-memorandums 
these marginal 


Who 


l-writing 


of a man who entered 
readings m the century 1600; 
J } 1 J 

shall undertak ay tha 


so faint as to have its very exist 


puted, and which is written over 
be partially concealed, possesses a decid- 


ed modern character, when st writing 
as that of “favorite” above exists, both 
in pencil and in ink, the production of 
which between 1636 and (> it would 
be the merest folly 
possibility of the readings 


first entered in pencil need 


not 
cussed. It is not only probal 
they would be so entered, bi 


be the method naturally adopt 


corrector of any prudence, who had not 
before him; and 


an authoritative copy 
that this corrector had such aid not one 
10w pretends to believe. We shall also 
find, farther on, that pencil -memoran- 


dums or guides, the good faith of which 
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no one pretends to gainsay, were used 
A similar use of pen- 
We 


know some writers, who, when correcting 


upon this volume. 
cil is common enough nowadays. 


- +] 
always go over them 


¢ 
OIs 
‘oo! 


their own pi . 
with pencil first, and on a second read- 
ing make the corrections, often with ma- 
terial changes, in ink over the pencil- 
marks. Even letters are, or rather were, 
written in this manner by young peo- 
, 

pie 


equal scarcity of money and paper made 


in remote rural districts, where an 


an economy of the latter necessary,— 
a fact which would have a bearing up- 


on the pencilled Marston letter, but for 


one circumstance to be noticed hereaf- 
ter. 
But one point, and that apparently the 


+ } 


strongest, made against another of Mr. 
Collier’s MSS., we are able to set aside en- 
tirely. It is that alleged identity of origin 
List of Players appended to 

he Council to the Lord 


London and the well-known 


a positive identity of 


6 : Lal? 
very remarkable g 


found in both.* The general sim- 
ems to us sheerly imagina) 
‘ommon to the two doc 


That it 
in question, however 
| 


written 


, whether they 

] 1 } . 

by one hand or two, we hay pen to 
= 


be in a position to show. LEece sign 


Ww 9 
NO. S 


ee 


No. 1 of the above fac-similes is the q 
of the II. S. letter, No. 2 
List of Players, and in the name below 
This 


name is written upon the last page of 


the g of the 
is a g of exactly the same model. 
“The Table” of a copy of Guevara’s 


“ Chronicle conteyning the lives of tenne 


*See above, p. 266. 
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ptember, 


Emperours of Rome,” translated by Ed- 
ward Hellowes, London, 1577. This book 
is bound up in ancient binding with cop- 
ies of the “ Familiar Epistles ” of the same 


writer, Englished by the same transla- 
tor, 1582, and of his “ Familiar Epistles,” 


The 


volume is defaced by little writing besides 


translated by Geffrey Fenton, 1582. 


the names of three possessors whose hands 
it passed through piecemeal or as a whole; 
but it is remarkable, that, while one pos- 
sessor has written on the first title in iz 

the price which he paid for it, “pr. 2,, 


6¢,” in a handwriting like that of “prov- 


erbe” in the third fac-simile from Guaz- 
z0, on p. 268 above, another has record- 
ed in pencil on the next leaf the amount 


it cost him, “pr: 5*,” in a hand of per- 
haps somewhat later date, more in the 
the _ Life of 


is pt neil 


style of the fac-similes from 
Queen Mary,” on p. 271. 7 


memorandum is very plain.* It is wor- 


’ , 
also, that one of the 


Holdi 


“ T 3s | 
e Lives Of 


thy of speci il note 
owners of this volume, a Simon Dp, 


} 1 
through many times witl 


this volume we not 


Jeahl ” 
markable g, 


upon as a link in the chain of evidence 


to prove the forgery of two documents, 
but yet another instance of the use of 
dissimilar styles of writing by the same 
individual two hundred or two hundred 

*It probably records tl rice paid by the 
buyer of the whole volu -cond-hand in 
the first part of the ry lf The first 

} le #} Y 


00. 
memorandum is quite surely the price paid 


for the Familiar Epist es 


1 
ing of the three books into one volume, which 


+; for on the bin 


took place at an early date, the tops of the 


capital letters of this possessor’s name were 


slightly cut down. 





rv 
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70, and also a well-pre- * Fortinbras) is correctly as 

yrandum of the same -ording to the text both of th 
have by no means quartos : — 
question as to 


and we shall revert 
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which we believe is correct, is four hun- 
dred and twenty-six. Now for how many 
of this number does the reader suppose 
that the sharp eyes and the microscopes of 
the British Museum and its unofficial aids 
have discovered the relics of pene il mem- 
orandums? Exactly ten,—as any one 


Mr. 


ten, 


may see by examining Hamilton’s 
Of these 


ysunctuation, —the substitution of a pe- 


three are for 


riod for a semicolon, the introduction of 
hree commas, and the substitution of an 
iterrogation point for a comma; the 


yunctuation being of not the sliehtest ser- 
ice in either case, as the sense is as clear 


is noonday in all. Two are for the in 


troduction of stage-directions in Act L, 


Se. 3, — “ Chambers,” and, on the 
lasl 
neither of which, again, added anything 


to the 


en- 


trance of the Ghost, “ arm 


knowledge of the modern read- 


er. This leaves but five pencil mem- 
1 ] . 


orandums oft changes in the 


they, with two exceptions, ar¢ 
5 ] 


addit r 
adaing not 


necessary 


Of these four hundred ; 
marginal changes, a very | 


} } 


quite one-half, and we should think mo 


ignificant literal 


} litor i 


nas an eaitor in 


are mere ins 
additions, suc 
manuscript, or an author in re 
passes over, and leaves te 


{}5 
oece, 


~dded 7 
e,” ete.; “ Heaven will din 
avens will,” ete.; “list, Ha 
» “list, LZamlet, list”; “ 
Ayre” to “the Mo 
and Madrm” 
Wit”: “both our ju 


“both our jud¢ 


gements joy! 


” tn bmw conn 
. Deere” to “ the sé 
“ Requit him for your Father” to “ Re- 


quite him,” ete. ; 


strucl 


“T’ll anoiot my sword” 


to *] tl anoint,” etc. > the ar ingding of 


[ September, 


the Axe” to “the ete. To 


corrections like these the alleged forger 


grinding,” 
must have devoted more than half his 
time ; and if the thirty-one pages that 
“ Hamlet” fills in the folio furnish us a 
fair sample of the whole of the forger’s 
labors,* we have the enormous sum of 
six thousand four hundred, and over, of 
such utterly useless changes upon the 
nine hundred pages of that volume. Such 
another laborious scoundrel, who labored 
for the labor’s sake, the world surely nev- 
er saw! 

But among these marginal changes in 
“ Hamlet,” a large number present a very 


striking and significant peculiarity, —a 


peculiarity which was noticed in our pre- 


vious article as characterizing other mar- 


ginal changes in the same volume, and 
. 


is impossible to reconcile with 


h 


the corrections on 


‘pose of a forger who knew enou 


argins, and who meant to obtain 


> them as being, in the words 


1uscript Cor- 


to me 
me all the uses” 
to “It lifted up 7 
draughts” to “ drai 
in fiers 


} tif 


beautified is a vil 


” to “fast in J 


View, p. 181. 





The Shake speare Mystery. 


ase”; How these stage-directions manifestly could 
shent” to not have been written until after that 
period. Upon this point — which was first 

made in “ Putnam’s Magazine” for Oc- 

tober, 1853, in the article “The Text of 

hakespe e: Mr. Collier’s Corrected Fo- 

’"— Mr. Halliwell says (fol. 


340) that the v 


been introduc 
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134 
au 


| to the cre 


mitted, that, in the numerous 
th erased and cor- 


Hamilton’s 


a . . 
show that no les shows that 
ave been era Ipon the eras 
on ‘ 

These erased s upon the corr 


upon 


few insignificant wort : ions. h 
extent. They include f idence that 


n Act I., Se. 2:— 


1 « 
Cu as 


nent 
of “ Hamlet” 


1 
with approximate 


L eC 
1 


doctors though 4 


rections 0 they must vators, learned 
needs hav untained the preposterous vu cannot make men who have con 


} 
i 





ntion has been heretofore s 


The punctuation, t 


announcet 


Collier’s priv ite fac 


lations of “ Hamlet” 
book with the origina 
and plays printed betw 
10ot make these 1675. 
s, when were tl 


ines of 2 
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its every page changes in phraseology, 
erammar, orthography, and pun tuation, 
which, utterly useless for a forger’s pur- 
pose, could not have been made before a 
late period in the century 1600. Now 
when, in view of these facts, we consider 
that the man who is accused of commit- 
j i very is a prof ssed 


at 


literary 
when he 


io, (in 1852,) had 


in the minute study of tl 


the time 


this fi 
caged 
plays and poems for more than 


_ ° ° 
can we hesitate in | ronoun- 


cuilty of the 
1? It is as manifest 
heavens that Mr. Collier i 


of the mass ot 
lio. It is me 


ld have made 


(« (90) 5 


/ 1 2A 
HATS 
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[ September, 


rection in ink, with its accompanying pen- 
cil-memorandum, for an aside speech in 
Act IIL., Se. 1,— doubt- 
less that of Faulk ol 


discipline,” ete. T 


“ Kine John,” 


ge,— “O prudent 
his 1s repro luced from 
Dr. Ingleby. 
as given a fac-simile 
words; but Dr. 


accurate. 


a fac-simile published 
Mr. Hamilton ] 


ne same 


by 


Ing! A) 
rhe 


er memorandum is a pencilled w 


* TIamlet 


that his is the more 


“ begging,” opposite the li 
Act UL, Se. 2, “ And ec 
hing: ft 
corresponding 

worus al 


ancient ¢1 


ve t { 


British M 


iseum ¢ 
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We have chosen the word “begging” of comparison, the sensibility, and th 
not merely because of the constructive ingenuity of a lite 

marked character of its chirography. It ic. And one of the great improl 
has other significance. Mr. Collier asks, against his authorship of all tl 
tions in his folio is, that it is 


to Nature that so late 


for fac 


it?” and says, 

1: 1 
responauing Change 
¢”’ must have bee ; 
merely "many of 
oh ina 


1uing 


r “* Dost thou 


, with tl 

Dex uneron,” in 
faithfulness, 

Lome nt 


INsic 
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ably but one man now living that can of an antiquity which would bring them 


tell us, and he will not. But this pro- within the post-Shakespearian period. 


tracted controversy, which has left so All must now see, what a few at first 


much unsettled, has greatly served the saw, that their claim to consideration rests 
cause of literature, in showing that by upon their intrinsic merit only. But what 
whomsoever and whensoever these mar- that merit is, we fi 


ir will be disputed 
ulings, which so took the world until the arrival of that ever-receding 

nine years ago, were written, Shakespearian millenium when the ed- 

ey have no pretence to any authority _ itors shall no longer rage or the commen- 


+, not even the quasi authority tators imagine a vain thing 


THE BATH. 
Orr, fetters of 
Weeds that 
This silent wo 


This wo 


to ocean’s mi 
Morning, | 
The Orient’s ck 


a-Wi 


the world returns ! 


a spirit newly born, 


White-limbed and pure, and strong, and fair 


‘he first-beg tten son of Morn, 


The nursling of the air! 


There, in a heap, the masks of Earth, 


“he cares, the sins, the criefs, are thrown 
Complete, as, through diviner birth, 


a oe 1 ol 
I walk the sands alone. 
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With downy hands the winds caress, 
With frothy lips the amorous sea, 
As welcoming the nakedness 
Of vanished gods, in me. 


Along the ridged and sloping sand, 
Where headlands clasp the crescent cove, 
A shining spirit of the land, 
A snowy shape, I move: 


Or, plunged in hollow-rolling brine, 
In emerald cradles rocked and swung, 
The sceptre of the sea is mine, 


And mine his endless sor 


‘or Earth with primal dew is wet, 


Her long-lost child to rebaptize : 


Her fresh, immortal Edens yet 


Their Adam recognize. 


ient freedom is hi 
ient beauty is h 
s her ample br 


May su 





| September, 


Saccharissa Mellasys. 


MELLASYS. 


ie savor of heeltaps, — excuse 


SACCHARISSA 


lating by tl 
the technical term,—I find myself de- 
bilitated to a degree. The open air is 

to 1e. I 


olfensive conhne 


is A. extremely 
] ) lul 3 and 


name 1 


HERO. 

that my 
I presume that I am l-rooms. 
introduced. y : a man di 
vi tions, 


establishes my fashion- 
—_ 


a 


Chylde, the disti: custome 
is a card of admissio1 those convi ’ rs. The 


everywhere tha } 
oit 


the 


persuadk 


I 


Otherwise, 


Smoke 
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ition of the luxurie ” life 


iristocratic 1s starvation. 
plans to my mother. They 

in part upon my well-known 

I ) 


cess at billiards,;—I1 need 
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ly interrupted me with ejaculations of 

“ Pish !” “ Bosh!” “ Pshaw!” “ No go!” 

and finally, with a loud thump on a ta- 

ble, covered with such costly but value- 

less objects as books and plates, he cried, 
“ What a d—d fool!” 


I was glad to perceive that he |! 


pegan 
to admit my wisdom and his stolidity. 
And so I told him. 

“« A——.,” 


name in full, “I believe you are a great- 


said he, using my abhorred 


er ass than your father was.” 

“ Sir,” said I, much displeased, “ these 
intemperate ebullitions will necessarily 
terminate our conference.” 

“ Conference be hanged!” he rejoin- 
ed. “You may as well give it up. You 
are not going to get the first red cent out 
of me.” 

«“ Have I referred, Sir,” said I, “ to the 
inelegant coin you name ?” 

The creature grinned. “TI shall pay 
your mother’s income quarterly, and do 
the best I can by her,” he continued ; 


“and if you want to make a man of 


yourself, I ll give you a chance in the 
sratley will 


bakery with me; or Sam 


take you into his brewery; or Bob into 
his pork-packery.” 

: ‘he vul- 
me, a Chylde, 
level. But I sup- 
ed my wrath, for fear he might find 


me pretext for suppressing the quart 
I I 


I checked my indignation. 
ian wished to drag 


to the Bratley 


income, and alleged my delicate 
a reason for my refusing his 
{T-. 


8) T 


Well,” said he, - I don’t see.as there 


is anything else for you to do, 


exce pt to 
find some woman fool enough to marry 
you, as Betsey did your father. There ’s 
a hundred dollars!” 

I have seldom seen dirtier bills than 
those he produced and handed to me. 
Fortunately I was in deep mourning and 
my cloves were dark lead ( olor. 

“ That ’s right,” says he, —“ crab "em 
and fob ’em. Now go to Newport and 
try for an heiress, and don’t let me see 
your tallow face inside of my door for a 
year.” 


He had bought the right to be despot- 


Saccharissa Mellasys. 


jective 7 


[ September, 


ie and abusive. I withdrew and depart- 
ed, ruminating on his advice. Singularly, 
I had not before thought of marrying. I 
resolved to do so at once. 

Newport is the mart where the mar- 
riageable meet. I took my departure 
for Newport next day. 


Ii. 


THE HEROINE. 


I NEED hardly say, that, on arriving at 
Newport, one foggy August morning, I 
drove at once to the Millard. 

The Millard attracted me 


reasons: First, it was new; second, it 


for three 


was fashionable; third, the name would 
be sure to be in favor with the class I had 
The 


I select as somewhat less fa- 


resolved to seek my spouse among. 
term spouse 
4 
miliar than wife, somewhat more perma- 
nent than bride, and somewhat less ama- 
tory than the partner of my bosom. I 
elevated 


wish my style to be , accurate, 


and decorous. It is my object, as the 
reader will have already observed, to 
convey heroic sentiments in the finest 
possible lang 

It was upon some favored individual 
of the class Southern Heiress that I de- 
sioned to let fall the embroidered hand- 
affectiona 


the Millard I was sure 


enormously wealthy and h 


kerchief of 


g lished gventlem in, her father, would 
‘ally avoid the Ocean House. The ad- 
} 


é, so intimately connected with 


the substantive ocean, would constantly 
to his mind and in 
The Atlantic House was still 
of the que stion. The 


tenants of 


occur his S¢ nsi- 
bilities. 
more out name 
must perpetually remind the 
that hotel of a certain quite objectionable 
periodical devoted to propagandism. In 
short, not to pursue this process of elimi- 
nation farther, and perhaps offend some 
friend of the class Hotel- Keeper, the 


Millard was not only about the cheese, 
per se,—I punningly allude here to the 
creaminess of its society, — but inevitably 


the place to seek my charmer. 
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The clock of the Millard was striking 
eleven as I entered the salle a manger 
for a late bre 


m New 
flatter myself that I produced, as I 


kfast after my night-jour- 


York by steamboat. 


intended, a distinct impression. My deep 
save me a most interesting 
I heightened by an air of 
abstraction as of one lost in 
The 

' 


hirt were edged with black. 


shirt-studs were jet. 
was, of course, black, and 
pocket appeared a hand- 

i A 
d with spots, not dissimilar 
ppermint-drops on a white 
quence of the extreme 
on, I wore waistcoat and 
but they, too, 


ibre contrasts Of 


been merely admi- 


erson ; but sev- 


Michel,” I replied to 

| of his bill-of-fare. “ Noth- 
and bit of 
ily that, thank you, Michel.” 


vater 


ite was good, particularly as, 


: agitation of the wa- 
er opposite Point Judith, my stomach had 


upied with relics of pre- 


ly object in denying my- 


self, and accepting sim 
was to convey to ob 
my bereavement. 
ed it proper for persons of di 
birth to deplore the loss of 

lic. Hunger, if ext 


1 1} . 

reduced by furtive 
1 

try-cook. 


I could 

party opposite ha 

the whole breakfast 

ultory, but exhaustive man1 
As I ordered my more ¢ 


1 


the younger of the 


upon me a look of 


two 
latent tru 
as I have often remar! 
patriots of the So 
tect an unexpres 
between my 

his robust dé 

I hastened to d 
by a half-artic 
ever crass, couk 
ed by this token « 


> juxuriou 


} 1: : 
condescending C1 


passing them, wh 


the s 


ition « 
>in my hands, t 
my political sentiments w 


4° } 
tionable 





I have always 


ze 6 Sacc harissa 

of the hotel for the names and homes of 

the 
I read as follows: — 


strangers. 


Sachary Mellasys and Lady, ) Bayou La 
Miss Sace harissa Me llasys, . Fa Oud he, 
Mellasys Plickaman, La. 
I re led 


under 


the 


my 


Saccharissa Mellasys! 


name like a sweet morsel 
I forgot that she was not beauti- 


How 


beauty, 


tongue. 
ful in form, feature, or complexion. 


slight, indeed, is the charm of 
when compared with other charms more 
Ah, yes! 


The complexion of Miss Mellasys an- 


permanent! 


nounced a diet of alternate pickles and 
] 


her adolescent — 


alines during 
| 


the pic kk 


pi years, 
4 


‘s taken to excite an appetite 


ines, the pralines absorbed to 


for the pral 
oO lj 


] roached. 


»y the interval until pickle-time ap- 
Neither her 


features were statuesque. 


form nor her 
But the name 
glorified the person. 

Sachary Mellasys was, as I was wel 
aware, the great sugar-planter of Louis- 
jana, and Saccharissa his only child. 

I am an imaginative man. I have 


never doubted, that, if I should ever give 
my fancies words, they would rank with 
At the 
dulcet name of Mellasys a fairy scene 
I seemed to see 
| 


the great creations of genius. 


srew before 
£ 

a “~ * le; + 
an army ol merry negroes cultivating t 


to of 


my eyes. 


ane the inspiring mus 
Ever and anon a 
sless creatures would | 


of h 
the 


pure gayt ty 


would recline under 


wild bandanna-tree,— 


] ] 


e only throngh the artless poetry 


and 


ly necresses, dec ke l V ith inno ent 


» negro minstrels, — while sleek 


} 


, served them beakers of iced eau 


\ 


As I was shaping this Areadi 
Mr. 


the bar-room. 


n 1 
Mellasys passed me on his 
I hastened to fi 


Ww vy 
low, with- 
out the appearance of intention. 

My reader is no doubt aware that at 
the fashionable bar-room the cigars are 


all of the same quality, though the prices 
mount according to the ambition of the 


Mellasys. 


[ September, 


purchaser. I found Mr. Mellasys gasp- 


ing with efforts to light a dime cigar. 
Between his gasps, profane expressions 
escaped him. 

“ Sir,” said I, “allow a stranger to of- 
fer you a better article.” 

t the same time I presented my case 
filled with choice Cabafias, — smugeled. 
My limited means oblige me to employ 
these judicious economies. 

Mr. Mellasys took a cigar, lighted, 
whiffed, looked at me, whiffed again, — 

“ Sir,” says he, “dashed if that a’n’t 
the best cigar I’ve smoked sence I quit 
Bayou La Farouche !” 

“ Ah! 


allow the 


a Southerner!” said I. “Pray, 


harmless weed to serve as a 
esper tive 


token of amity between our 1 
sections.” 

Mr. Mellasys grasped my hand. 

“ Take Mr. ——?” said he. 


“ Bratley Chylde,” rejoined I, filling the 


a drink, 


hiatus, —“ and I shall be most happy.” 
It 


stocracy and 


The name evidently struck him. 
was a combination of all ari 


As I 


produced and presented my card, 


all plutocracy. ive my name, I 


I was 
aware. ti sth +} es ™ 1. the 
aware, that, with the uncuitured, the pos- 


session of a card is a proof of g ntility, 


as the wearing of a coat-of-arms proves a 


long line of distinguished ances 
Mr. Mellasys took my card, studied it, 


believed in vith freshing 


ry. 


and 


wee. 


na- 


‘I’m proud to 
said he. 


lasys is my name, 


n’t a card; 
and I ’Il show it 
written on the hotel-l ooks.” 

6“ We 
I “And allow me to we 
Newport Millard. 


enjoy the breeze upon the | 


“T hav 


to you 


will waive that ce 


and the 


Before our second cigar was sm 
the and |] 


friendliest te 


great planter 
rms. 
ments he found precise] 
his own. Indeed, our 

life harmonized. 

heard,” said 


Mellasys, “ from some of the bloated aris- 
tocrats of my section that I was a slave- 


“T dare say you have 


dealer once.” 





Sace harissa MM. lasy Ss. 


rumor has reached an oleaginous « 
“ And I was surprised i i i 
n some minds of limited inte 

without development ( 
fac ulty, tl 


ul 


lamminess. My only sat- 
wction, in touching it, was, that it seem- 
1 st a deficient circulation of the 


Mellasys would ] ol 


use il 
of the Mr. 

ere was a prej y with an apoplexy, 
* You think that buyin’ and s« 


‘ a * 99 
as Ownih em 


and 


Miss Mellasys would inhe 


same iat continued 
introduce you 

‘ Your hand!” said he, fervently. er.” 

‘Mr. Mellasys,” said I, “let 1 

tunity to lay down my pl 

e playful ex on. 

ntlemar of v« i 


press 


I 


THE SUNNY SOUTH 


Mellasys Plickaman glow- 
Mil 
Mil 


( able amou 
po kets of my new trousers. I was er tly 
touched by this attention, and very glad- 
ly sion¢ d an ac knowled 


lgment of debt. 
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I regret, that, owing to circumstances erat, Mr. Chylde ?” said one of the stran- 
reafter to be mentioned, the diary kept gers. 

y Saccharissa and myself during “ No, I thank you,” replied I, sportive- 
ir journey to the sunny South has pass- ly,—meaning, of course, that they should 


of my possession. Its pages over understand I was a good Aristocrat. 
lowed with tenderness. How beautiful “Who ’s your man for President ? 


e our dre; ‘the balls and soirées my interlocutor continued, rather rou 
were to give! How we dist ly. 
of our furniture, our carri I had hea 
-coachman! How I fed Saccharissa’ giving the fact h attention, 
i She was 1e ction for President v to take | 
i * com- 


¢ 


| 
vuiege OF 


ke Washing 


As Saccharissa 
as not in h f a beautiful object, [ 
accustomed myself e her merely as 
‘my ignorance. a representative of value. Her yellow- 
When several gentlemen of the neiel ish complexion helped me in imagining 
borhood were « ulling upon me in the ; her, as it were, a golden image which 
sence of Mr. Mell sys, my defeated riva might be cut up and melted down. 
introduced the subject of politics used to fancy her dresses as made of 
“I suppose you are a good Demo- certificates of stock, and her ribbons as 
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Thus she was always flict with the unguents which strove to 
tacle. reduce their crispness. 

the sun of the sixth Indeed, why should I not be id ? 
med across the scaly Mellasys per se was a pill, Mrs. Mellasys 
gators of Bayou La Fa- as a dose, and Saccharissa a bolus, to 
"my refined a ., 

lays I was to be made hap- he sugar coated them. 

hundred To marry the daughter 

$100,000) on the nail, sugar-planter of Louisiana I 

ly expression, — great kK medicines far more 


ire, and the hand am assafoetide jue t] 


d the name and eanwhile Mr. Mel 


lk 
Ide, and my own, cousin of my 

"son. ics and tr 

elf away dirt- 


Morning dawned on th« 


I was awakened, as usual, | 
ies of the refra 
ing their matinal st 


ouse. Feeling a litth 


] 
I strolled down to witness 


It stimulated n 


rotesq u¢ 
i 


ion. He will be droll even 
est punishment. His 
ly, his grimaces, his eja 
sor’! O Massa!” 
{] 


; ‘ 
+ lash strikes his flesh, are | 


eme, 


i 


Mellasy was : considered a very un- sight of their beating had th 


Mr. pieces of property 


scrupulous | 1 financial transac- gentle tickling upon me. 
tions, nd , what would be named ny system was restored. 
in some co) nities a swindler; and I and lightsome. I exchane 
have heard it whispered that the estima- | rseer. He appreciate: 
le, but somew!l I se and drowsy per- and gave a farcical turn to the i 
son wh¢ is wife was not a wife, of the occasion. 

ceremonially king. The dusky hues I enjoyed my breakfast enorm 
of her complexion were also attributed Saccharissa never looked so sweet: Mr. 
to an infusion of African blood. There Mellasys never so little like - pardon 
was certainly more curl in her hair than — the expression —a cross between a hog 
I could have wished; and Saccharissa’s anda hyena; and I began to fancy that 
wiggy locks waged an irrepressible con- my mother-in-law’s general flabbiness of 

VOL. VIII. 19 
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flesh and drapery was not so very offen- 
sive. 

After breakfast, Mr. Mellasys left us. 
It was, he said, the day of the election 
for President. How wretched that Amer- 
ica should not be governed by hereditary 
sovereigns and an order of nobles trained 
to control ! 

The day passed. It was afternoon, 
and I sat reading one of the novels of 
my favorite De Balzac to my Saccha- 
rissa. At the same time my imagina- 
tion, following the author, strayed to 
Paris, and recalled to me my bachelor 
joys in that gay capital. I resolved to 
repeat them again, on our arrival there, 
at my bride’s expense. How charming 
to possess a hundred thousand dollars, 
($100,000,) even burdened with a wife ! 

My reading and my reverie were in- 
terrupted by the tramp of horses with- 
out. Six persons in dress-coats rode up, 
All were 
smoking cigars with the lighted ends in 
their mouths. Mellasys Plickaman led 


I recognized also the persons 


dismounted, and approached. 


the party. 
who had questioned me as to my politics. 
They entered the apartment where I sat 
alone with Saccharissa. 

“ Thar he is!” said Mellasys Plicka- 
man. “ Thar is the d—d Abolitionist!” 

Seeing that he indicated me, and that 
his voice was truculent, I looked to my 
betrothed for protection. She burst into 
tears and drew a handkerchief. 

An odor of musk combated for an in- 
stant with the whiskey reek diffused by 
Mr. Plickaman and his companions. The 
balmy odor was, however, quelled by the 
ruder scent. 

“ T am surprised, Mr. Plickaman,” said 
I, mildly, but conscious of tremors, “ at 
your use of opprobrious epithets in the 
presence of a lady.” 

“Oh, you be blowed!” returned he, 
with unpardonable rudeness. “ You can’t 
skulk behind Saccharissy.” 

“To what is this change in tone and 
demeanor owing, Sir?” I asked, with 
dignity. 


“ Don’t take on airs, you little squirt!” 
said he. 
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It will be observed that I quote his 
very language. His intention was evi- 
dently insulting. 

“ Mr. Chylde,” remarked Judge Pyke, 
one of the gentlemen who had been in- 
quisitive as to my political sentiments, 
“ The Vigilance Committee of Fire-Eat- 
ers of Bayou La Farouche have come 
to the conclusion that you are a spy, an 
Abolitionist, and a friend of Beecher and 
Phillips. 
trial; but I may as well state that we 


We intend to give you a fair 


have all made up our minds as to the 
law, the facts, and the sentence. There- 
fore, prepare for justice. Colonel Plicka- 
man, have you given directions about the 
tar?” 

“Tt ‘ll be b’ilin’ in about eight min- 
utes,” replied my quondam rival, with a 
boo-hoo of vulgar laughter. 

“Culprit!” said Judge Pyke, looking 
at me with a truly terrible expression, 
“T have myself heard you avow, with 


insolent audacity, that you were not a 


Democrat. Do you not know, Sir, that 
nothing but Democrats are allowed to 
breathe the zephyrs of Louisiana? Si- 
lence, culprit! Not a word! The court 
cannot be interrupted. I have also heard 
you state that the immortal Breckenridge, 
Kentucky’s favorite son, was the same to 
you as the tiger Lincoln, the deadly foe 
of Southern institutions. Silence, cul- 
prit Sg 

Here Saccharissa moaned, and wafted 
a slight flavor of musk to me from her 
cambric wet with tears. 

* Colonel 


Judge, - produce 


Plickaman,” continued the 


the letters and papers 
of the culprit.” 

I am aware that a rival has rights, and 
that a defeated suitor may, according 
to the code, calumniate and slander the 
more fortunate one. I have done so my- 
But it seems to me that there should 


and I cannot but think that Mr. 


self. 
be limits; 
Mellasys Plickaman overstepped the lim- 
its of fair play, when he took advantage 
of my last night’s inebriety to possess 
I will 
not, however, absolutely commit myself on 
this point. 


himself of my journal and letters. 


Perhaps everything is fair in 
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love. Perhaps I may desire to avail 
myself of the same privilege in future. 

I had spoken quite freely in my jour- 
nal of the barbarians of Bayou La Fa- 
rouche. Each of the gentlemen now 
acting upon my jury was alluded to. 
Colonel Plickaman read each passage in 
a pointed way, interjecting, —“ Do you 


hear that, Billy Sangarcee?” “ How 


yourself now, Major Lick- 


“ Here ’s something about your 


do you ] e 
lickin ?” 
white cravat, Parson Butterfut.” 
» delicacy and wit of my touches of 
character chafed these gentlemen. Their 
aspect became truly formidable. 

Meantime I began to perceive an odor 
which forcibly recalled to me the asphal- 
tum - kettl ‘the lively Boulevards of 
Paris. 

“ Wait , Fire-Eaters,” said Plick- 
» tar is n’t quite ready yet.” 
What had that viscous and 


naterial to do with the pres- 


t read you what he says of me,” 
resumed the 
Suffice it to say 


Mr. Mel 


very ill-dresse d, so Vé ry lavish in expec- 


Colonel. 
exclaimed all. 
that I had spoken of 


sys Plickaman as a person so 


toration, so entirely destitute of the arts 


and graces of the higher civilization, mer- 
His companions required that he 
He did 


say that 1 was suffering 


1 l h Ss own character. 

not 

Of ay prehension all this time ; 

ld not refrain from a slight 
smile of triumph as the 

] 


ed with laughter at my accurate 


analysis of my rival. 
‘ou ‘ll pay for this, Mr. A. Bratley 
says Plickaman. 

as my Saccharissa was on my 
t no special fear of what my 
I knew the devoted na- 
s“ E 


hent,” — beautiful thought ! 


10e3 nent ao. 


ture of the femaie sex. es meurent, 


ou elles s atta 


The se riflers of journals would, I i¢ It con- 
fident, be unable to produce anything re- 
flecting my real sentiments about my be- 
trothed. I had spoken of her and her fam- 


ily freely —one must have a vent some- 
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where —to Mr. Derby Deblore, my oth- 
er self, my Pylades, my Damon, my fidus 
Achades in New York; but, unless they 
found Derby and compelled him to testify, 
they could not alienate my Saccharissa. 

I gave her a touching glance, as Mella- 
sys Plickaman closed his reading of my 
private papers. 

She gave me a touching glance, — or 
rather, a glance which her amorphous 
features meant to make touching,—and, 
musk 
through the apartment, cried, — 

“ Never mind, Arthur dear! 


waving from her handkerchief 
I don’t 
like you a bit the less for saying what bar- 
They 


may do what they please,—I ’ll stand 


barous creatures these men are. 


by you. You have my heart, my warm 
Southern heart, my Arthur!” 
“ Arthur !” shouted that atrocious Plick- 


aman, —“ the loafer’s name ’s Aminadab, 


afier that old Jew, his grandfather.” 
Saccharissa looked at him and smiled 
contemptuous 
I tried to smile. I Amin- 
That old dotard, 


my crandfather, had borne it before 


could not. 
adab was my name. 
me. 
I had suppressed it carefully. 

“ Aminadab ’s his name,” 
( olone a 
what he 
ter 
I opened t 


repeated the 
“ Tlis own mother oucht to know 


was baptized, and here is a let- 


from her which the postmaster and 
his morning. Look !—‘ My 


dear Aminadab.’” 
‘ Don’t believe it, Saccharissa,” said I, 


faintly. “It is only one of those tender 


nicknames, relics of childhood, which the 


} 


parent alone remembers 
1 J idge 
the 


maternal 
culprit!” exclaimec 


* And l 


olone li, read 
er upon which our sentence is prin- 


“Ss 


ile nee, 
Pyke. now, ( 


y based, — that traitorous document 
hich you and our patriotic postmaster 
arrested.” 
The ruffian, with a triumphai 
at me, took from his pocket a lett 
Derby Deblore. He cleared his 


by a plenteous expectoration, and then 


roat 


proc eeded to read as follows :— 


like a 
Marsball and the rest only saw 


“ Dear Bratley,— Nigger ran 
hound. 
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his heels. I ’m going on to Toronto to 
see how he does there. Ke ep your eyes 
peeled, when you come through Ken- 
tucky. There ’s more of the same stock 
there, only waiting for somebody to say, 
‘ Le g it!’ and they ‘Il go like mad.” 
Here the audience interrupted,—“ Hang 


him! hang him! tar and feathers a’n’t half 


bad enough for the 1” 


dam’ nigger-thief ! 
I began to comprehend Deblore’s in- 
horse 

had 
Mar- 


shall — not Rynders — was construed by 


ference to his favorite 


and 


with the 


cent re 


Nigger ; a successful race he 


made we ll-known racer 


my jury into a knowledge on my part 


of the operations of the 


Railroad.” 


absurd ? 


* Underground 

What could have been more 
I endeavored to protest. I en- 
deavored to show them, on general and 
personal grounds, how utterly devoted I 


was ‘ Peculiar Institution.” 


»” said Judge 


in stand by 


San Pyke, 
Licklick 

Abolitionist, and if he says 

rd, blow out his Black R 

” 

They did so. 


Sa gave me as 


oy . ° 
I was silent. Saccharis- 


lance ¢€ xpressive ¢ f conti 


} 
ued So long as I kept her 


1ed devo ion. 
her hundred thousand dollars, ($1 
I little cared for the assaults of these n 


and ill-bred persons. 


* Continue, Colonel,” said Judge 
severely. 

Plickaman resumed the 1 
friend’s letter. 

“ Well, Bratley,” Deblore 

able to stand Bayou La 

married. I could 

But 


I swear I respect your powers of hum- 


went on, * I 


n’t it. ar over your letters. 


let +? 
Ct OUL tO 


bug. I suppose, if you did n’t 
I ) 
me, you never could lie so to your dear 
Saccharissa. Do you know I think you 
are a little too severe in calling her a 
mean, spiteful, slipshod, vulgar, dumpy 
little flirt ?” 
“ Read that again!” shrieked Saccha- 
rissa. 
“ You are beginning to find out your 
Aminadab !” says Plickaman. 


I moved my lips to deny my name; 


Saccharissa Mi llasys. 


[ September, 


but the pistol of Billy Sangaree was at 
my right temple, the pistol of Major Lick- 
lickin at my left. I was silent, and bore 
the scornful looks of my persecutors with 
patience and dignity. 

Plickaman repeated the sentence. 

“ But hear the rest,” said he, and 
on:— 

“From what you say of her tinge 
African blood and other charming trai 
I have constructed this portrait of the 
ture Mrs. Bratley Chylde, as the Hotten- 
tot Venus. Behold it!” 

And Mellasys held up a hi 


caricature, covering one whole side of my 


friend’s sheet. 


Saccharissa rose from the sof: 


she had bee n sitting during the whol 
my t 


I cant 


deny it,—a little, ugly, vulgar figure, « 


She stood be fore me, — real 


loaded with finery, and her laces an 
bons trembled with rage. 
She seemed n 


and, by way of 

over harge of 

times on ei 

I had so 
kissed. 


At this exh 


} 


h rdly deem 


roared with lau 


their race. 
I could not refrain from tears a 
unhappy exhibitions on the part 


} 


betrothe 1. 


1 <1) 4 
wured lil ior 


mony of our married | 


They at 


“ Hit him again, Rissy! he ’s 


. oe 9 
friends,” that vulgar Plickaman 


She again advanced, seized me 
. aie J ; 
hair, and shook me with greats 
h ive ¢ 


cular force than I should 


ed of one of her indolent ha 
cacy for her sex of course 


offering resistance; and besides, there 
were my two sentries, roaring with yul- 
’ 


gar laughter, but holding their pistols 
with a most unpleasant accuracy of aim 
at my head. 
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1 ° 
he Pre siden- 


harissa, my love,” I ventured to Democratic candidate for t 
pleading tone, “these momentary cy. Third: Of maligning the character 
of a transitory rage will give of Southern patriots in a book intended, 
ch 
the Northern States. Fourth: Of hold- 


rrid little wretch!” she sereech- ing correspondence with an agent of the 


» bystanders unfavorable impressions of no doubt, for universal circulation throu 


! youirreligious infidel! you iderground Railroad, who, as he him- 
If avows, has recently j 


1! you Aminadab!”—— 
“y passi mn choked to Toronto. — Silence, 
Billy Sanvaree, if he says a wo1 
Of defaming } 
as unpleasant, but be the same time y 
I . 
¢] ld hefal Be Bn — 
that no worse would befal win her most attrac 


son from 


to you, gentlemen,” said 


= 1 
is this Iel- 


will be hung 


Ward Beecher 
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I have experienced few sensations more 
The 


sluggish 


unpleasant than this application. 


tar descended in warm and 


rickling over my forehead, drop- 


streams, 


ping from my eyelids, rolling over my 


cheeks, sealing my mouth, gluing my ears 


to my skull, identifying itself with my hair, 


pursuing the path indicated by my 


spine 
I 

beneath my shirt, —in short, enveloping 
me with a close-fitting armor of a 


nous and most unsavory material. 


Ate 
giuu 


Each of the jury followed the example 
of my detested rival. In a few moments 
the 
themselves mentally or 


but, 


tarring was complete. Few can see 
physically as oth- 
ers see them; judging from the re- 
I must 


have afforded an entertaining spectacle 


marks made, I am convinced that 


to the party. They roared with laughter, 


and jeered me. I, however, preserved a 

silence discreet, and, I flatter myst If, dig- 

nified, 
The neg 


fustigation I had 


roes, particularly those at whose 
assisted in the morning, 
seofis of their masters,  call- 
Black 


Liberator, and other nicknames by whi h 


joined n the 


ing me Bobolitionist, Republican, 
these simple-hearted and contented crea- 
tures express dislike and distrust. 


” 


“ Bring the cotton!” now cried Mel- 


lasys Plickaman. 

A bag of that regal product was 
brought. 

“ Roll him in i said Billy Sanga- 
ree. 

* Let the Colonel work his own tricks,” 
Major Licklickin “He ’s an 


said. art- 
ist, he is. 
that he artist. 


He fabricated me an elaborate 


I must admit was an 


wig of the 
cotton. 


Ile arranged me a pair of bushy 


white eyebrows. He stuck a venerable 


beard upon my chin, and a moustache 
| ) 
upon mi) lip. 


dicate my ribs with lines of cotton, and 


Then he proce eded to in- 


to cap my shoulders with epaulets. It 


would be long to describe the fantastic 


tricks played with me amid the loud 


laughter of his crew. 
Occasionally, also, I heard suppressed 
giggles trom Saccharissa at the window. 


I have no doubt that I should have 


Saccharissa Mellasys. 


[ September, 


strangled my late fiancé 


, if such an act 
’ 
l 


had been consistent with my persona 
safety. 

j yttoned, in 
the decorative manner I have described, 


Mellasys took a 


and, 


When I was completely e 


banjo from an old ne- 
gro, striking it, not without a cer- 
tain unsophisticated and barbaric grac« 
appropriate to the instrument, command- 
ed me to dance. 
I essayed to do so. But my heart was 
heavy ; consequently my heels were not 
light. 
were not 
* Dance 
said Plickaman. 
“No,” says Judge 
the Court 
In the sac ed n 


My faint attempts at pirouettes 

satisfactory. 
jollier, or we ‘ll hang you, 
Pyke, —« 

has been ex 


J istice 


. - 1 
ling farther. Ci 


tence ol 
ame of 
against proces 
of thunder, “ cut 


in a voice 


Star, and here ’ 


continued he, 
North 
money for you. 

He stuck a half-eagle 


it of my 


for the 


8 passage- 
into the tarry 
person. silly Sanga- 
M jor Li icklick in, and others of 

, imitated him. My 


ete had evidently made 


more 
ty of | 


able 
I departed amid cheers, some ironical, 


a favor- 
impression. 
some no doubt sincere. But to the last, 


these « 
guided 


thivalric, but prejudiced and mis- 


sentlemen declined to listen to 


my explanations. Mellasys Plickaman 
had complete ly pervert d their judgments 
against me. 

The last object I saw was Sacch irissa, 
Venus than 
hief and 


Did she reps 


looking more like a Hottentot 


ever, waving her handker kiss- 


ing her hand to me. 


brief disloyalty ? For a moment I thoue 


so, and resolved to lie in wait, return 
with me. 


Mell isys P 


She 


night, and urge her to fly 


hesitated, lickamat 


her. 


his arms, and there, 


while I 
drew near herself into 
Com- 
Fa- 


aimor- 


threw 
before all the 
Fire-Eaters 


kissed him with 


mittee of Bayou La 


rout he, she those 
phous lips I had often compelled myself 
to taste. Faugh 

I deemed this scene a token that my 


engagement was absolutely terminated. 
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There was no longer any reason why I 
Sry = a ie 
hould degrade myself by remaining in 


this vulgar society. I withdrew into the 
thickets of tl 


he adjoining wood and there 
abandoned myself to melan- 
miniscences. 
tly I heard footsteps. I turned 
black approaching, bearing 
viand known as corn-dodger. 
it. I accepted it as a tribute 
inferior race to the superior. 
zed him as one whose fustiga- 
) revived my crapulous spirits 
7, He seemed to bear no 
ity is perhaps a mark of 
iracter. I, for 
ssess it to a considerable de- 


k led me to a lair in the wood. 

He 
l unsed me by simple meth- 
secret. He cloth- 


irments. 


my half icles from my tar. 


had the 
G Gunny-bag 
material. He gave me 
he heels were elong it- 
remedied by a stufling 


conducted me toward the 
La Farouche. 


iv, we were compell d to pass 


m the Mellasys mansion. There 


lof revelry. It was night. I 


ly up and peered into the 


“1 the Reverend Onesimus 
ce a prominent candidate 
hbishopric of the Southern 
Saccharissa, more over- 
usual, and her cousin Mel- 
nan, somewhat unsteady with 


tood He was 


before him. 
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pronouncing them man and wife, — why 
not ogre and hag ? 

How fortunate was my escape ! 

As my negro guide would not listen to 
my propos il to set the Mellasys establish- 
ment on fire while the inmates slept, I 
followed him to the banks of the Bayou. 
He provided me with abundant store of 

He 
a vessel, known to some 
His 


oe, It con- 


ly alluded to. 


—— ] . 
the homely fo 


laun hed me in 


x1 alrea 


as a dug-out, to some as a gundalow. 
‘ - \: 
aevotion was really touchin 
vinced me more profoundly than ever of 


the cani and semi-animal char- 
acteristics of his race. 


I floated down the Bayou. I was pick- 
ed Gulf [ 
ofliciated as assistant to the cook on the 
homeward voyage. 


up 


by a cotton-ship in the 
Pp %) | 


At the urgent solicitation of my moth- 


sr, 1 condescended, o1 my return, to ac- 
cept a situation in my Uncle Bratley’s 
The not 
what business is? [I 
cannot draw the line betwe n the bake r 


ie familiar 


cracker- bakery. business is 


But 


aristocratic. 


of hard tack — such is tl term 
we employ —and the seller of the niate- 
rial for our product, by the barrel or the 
cargo. From the point of view of a 
Chylde, all avocations for the making of 


money seem degrading, and only the 
) s 3 
spending is dignified. 

As during the Mellasys 
affair has been maligned and 
' 
by 


conduct 


my 


coffed at 

crude of what is 
faut, I 

statement, confident that it will j istify 

h I need not 

tively that of the Aristocrat 


and the Gentleman. 


persons of views 


comme u have drawn up this 


me to all of my order, whi 


state is distiz 





My Odd Adventure with Junius Brutus Booth. 


MY ODD ADVENTURE 

More than twenty years ago, being 
pastor of a church in one of our Western 
cities, I was sitting, one evening, medi- 
tating over my coal fire, which was 
cheerfully blazing up and gloomily sub- 
siding again, in the way that Western 
coal fires in Western coal erates were 
then very much in the habit of doing. 
I was a young and inexperienced minis- 
ter. I had come to the West, fresh from 
a New England divinity-school, with 
magnificent ideas of the vast work which 
was to be done, and with rather a vague 
notion of the way in which I was to do 
it. My views of the West were chiefly 
derived from two books, both of which 
When a child, with 


the omnivorous reading propensity of 


are now obsolete. 


children, I had perused a thin, pale oc- 
tavo, which stood on the shelves of our 
library, containing the record of a jour- 
ney by the Rev. Thaddeus Mason Harris, 
of Dorchester, from Massachusetts to Ma- 
Ohio. Allibone, 


gives the title of the 


rietta, whom nothing 


escapes, book, 
“Journal of a Tour into the Territory 
Northwest of the Alleghany Mountains 
in 1803, That a 


should write an octavo volume about a 


308ton, 1805.” man 
journey to Marietta now strikes us as 
rather absurd; but in those days the 
overland journey to Ohio was as difficult 
The other 
book was a more important one, being 
Timothy Flint’s “Ten Years’ Recollee- 
tions of the Mississippi Valley,” pub- 


lished in 1826. 


as that to California is now. 


Mr. Flint was a man of 
sensibility and fancy, a sharp observer, 
His 


opened the West to us in its scenery and 


and an interesting writer. book 
in its human interest. 

I was sitting in my somewhat lone- 
and 
thinking of the friends I had left on the 
I had not 
succeeded as I had hoped in my work. 
I came to the West expecting to meet 


with opposition, and I found only indif- 


ly position, watching my coal fire, 


other side of the mountains. 


[ September, 


WITH JUNIUS BRUTUS BOOTH. 


ference. I expected infidelity, and found 
worldliness. I had 


pany of good Christian friends, but they 


around me a com- 


converts of mine; 
New 
broucht their religion with them. 
the real Western people 


impression, and could not see 


were no they were 


from England, like myself, and 


Upon 


I had made no 


how I 
should make any. ‘Those who were re- 


ligious seemed to be bigots: those who 


were not religious cared apparently more 
for making money, for politics, for horse- 


} 


, for duelling, than for the differ- 


vetween Homoousians and Homoi- 


racin 


o 
} 
i 


ence 
ousians. They were very fond of good 
preaching, but their standard was a lit- 
I had 
A solid, meditative, care fully 
had few 


They would go to hear our creat 


tle different from that been accus- 
tomed to. 
written sermon attractions for 
them. 
New 
their reputation, 
crowds to listen to John Newland Maflit. 
What they wanted, as one of them ex- 


pressed it, was “an elo 


divines on account of 


but tl 


hey would 


England 


run in 


ent divine and 


no common orator.” ‘They liked senti- 
ment run out into sentimentalism, flu- 
ency, point, plenty of illustration, and 


Llow 


eroves of 


‘ ! 
argument, cou d a 


knock-down 
our 
| aste rel me l 


poor boy, fresh from the 
Academy, where G 
where to learn how to 


supreme, and 


manage one’s voice was irded as a 
sin against sincerity, li 
such demands as thes: 

I was more discouraged than I need 
to have been; for, aft all, the resem- 
blances in human bei: are more than 
their The differences 


differences. are 


superfi ial_—the resemblances radical. 
Everywhere men like, in a Christian 
the 
earnestness, 
Mere may please, bi iot long. 
Men differ in taste about 

cup out of which they drink this 


Divine Truth, but they agree 


tl ings 


minister, same ity, 


and living Christianity. 
words 
» form of the 
wine of 
in their 


thirst for the same wine, 





1861.] 


But 
I was sitting, therefore, meditating 
somewhat sadly, when a knock came at 
the door. 


with grinning face, presented himself, 


to my story. 


On opening it, a negro boy, 
holding a note. The great fund of good- 
humor which God has bestowed on the 
African race often makes them laugh 
when we see no occasion for laughter. 
Any event, no matter what it is, seems 
to them amusing. So this boy laughed 
merely because he had brought me a 
note, and not because there was any- 
thing peculiarly amusing in the message 
which the note contained. It is true 
that you sometimes meet a melancholy 
negro. But such, I fancy, have some 
foreign blood in them,—they are not 
Africans pur 


sang. The race is so essen- 


tially joyful, that centuries of oppression 
and hardship cannot depress its good 
spirits. It is cheerful in spite of slavery, 
and in spite of cruel prejudice. 

The note the boy brought me did not 
seem adapted to furnish much provoca- 
tion for laughter. It was as follows: — 
* United States Hotel, Jan. 4th, 1834. 


“ Srr, —I hope you will excuse the 


liberty of a stranger addressing you on 
a subject he feels great interest in. It 
is to re quire a pl ice of interment for his 
friend[s] in the church-yard, and also 
the expense attendant on the purchase 
of such place of temporary repose. 

“ Your communication on this matter 
will great! 


y oblige, 


“ Sir 


“ Your respectful and 
* Obedient Servant, 
“J. B. Boorn.” 


e observed that after the word 
s] follows in brackets. In 
the o il the word was followed by a 


small which might or might not 
It could be read 


’ or “friends”; but as we 


sive it the plural form. 
eithe r 


do not usua find ourselves called upon 


to bury nore than one friend ata time, 
the hasty reader 


would not notice the 


mark, but would read it “friend.” So 
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did I; and only afterward, in conse- 
quence of the dénouement, did I notice 


that it might be read in the other way. 
Taking my hat, I stepped into the 


street. Gas in those days was 


occasional lantern, swung on a wire across 
the intersection of the streets, reminded 
us that the city was once French, and 


suggested the French Revolution and the 
ery, “ Alalanternc!” First I went to my 


neighbor, the mayor of the city, in pur- 


i 


suit of the desired information. 


mayor was he,—a Yar 


In 
iown 


uchly Western- 


ized by a rough-and-tumble life in 


kee melted 
into a Western man, thor 
Ken- 
lived 

* and 
, 


knowing very little of law, his chief study 


tucky during many years. Being ol 


to hold a mayor’s court every day 


was, as he expressed it, “how to chol 
May 


off the Kentucky lawyers.” Mr 
not being at home, I turne 
office of another naturalize: 

a Yankee naturalized, | 

He was one 

not change their 


ernized. 
mind 

exiled from the dear 
England, can never get away 
b é ain! ee. 


lymouth man, and religiously p 


inborn, inherent 
CS rve- 
ed every opinion, habit, ar ent which 
he had brought from Plyn i Rock. 
When Kentucky was madly Democratic 


and wept over the dead Jefferson as over 
her saint, he had express 1 the opinion 
been well for the 


try, if he had died long before, 


expression he came ne 


that it would have coun- 
which 
hed. 
most 
indispensable man in the city,— could 


He was the most unpopu 


live neither with him no: 
He founded and organized the 
companies, the public school 
table associations, the 
banking-system,— in sl 


The cit 


him for much of its prosperi 


institutions. 


liked him while respect 
he spared no Western pre} 
morselessl) criticized everyt 
not done as Yankees do it 
provoking thine of all was 


made a mistake ; he was alw 
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Finding no one at home, and so not 
being able to learn about the price of 
lots in the church-yard, I walked on to 
the hotel, and asked to see Mr. J. B. 
Booth. 


lor, where 


I was shown into a private par- 
he and another gentleman 
On the table 


a decanter of wine, and 


were sitting by a table. 
were eandles, 
] ] 


glasses, a plate 


book. Mr. Booth rose when I announced 


of bread, cigars, and a 


myself, and I at once recognized the dis- 
tinguished actor. I had met him once 
before, and travelled with him for part of 
a day. He 


those who seem tall when they choose to 


was a short man, but one of 


do so. He had a ¢ lear blue eye and fair 


} 


complexion. In repose there was noth- 


ing to attract attention to him; but when 
excited, his expression was so animated, 


his eye was so brilliant, and his figure so 
that he became another man. 


ld him that I had not been 


full of life, 
Having t 


} 


successful in procuring the information 
sire d, put 


he ck 


the foll 


would brine it to him on 
ywing morning, he thanked me, 
and asked me to sit down. It passed 
had lost < 
friend and was a stranger in the place, I 
Perhaps he 


needed consolation, and it was my office 


through my mind, that, as he 


l 


micht be of use to him. 


to sympathize with the bereaved. So I 
sat down. But it did not appear that he 


was disposed to seek for such comfort, or 


engage in such discourse. Once or twice 
I endeavored, but without suecess, to turn 
the conversation to his presumed loss. I 
asked him if the death of his friend was 
sudden. 

” Very,” he replied. 

“ Was he a relative ?” 

“ Distant,” said he, and changed the 
subject. 

It is twenty-seven years since these 
events took pl we, and I do not pretend 
to vive the conv 
but 
this. It 
and myself, the 


ersation very accurately, 
what occurred was very much like 
was a dialorue between Booth 
third party saying not a 


Mr. Booth 


first asked me to take a glass of wine, or 


word during the evening. 


a cigar, both of which I declined. 


“ Well,” said he, “ let me try to enter- 
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tain you in another way. When you came 
in, I was reading aloud to my friend. Per- 
haps you would like to hear me read.” 

“| certainly should,” said I. 

“ What shall I read?” 

“ Whatever you like best. What you 
like to read I shall like to hear.” 

“ Then suppose I attempt Coleridge’s 
¢ Ancient Mariner’ ? 
it? It is long.” 

“ Yes, I should like it much.” 

So he aloud the whole of tbis 
magnificent poem. I listened to 
Macready, to Edmund Kean, to Rachel, 


Have you time for 


read 


have 


to Jenny Lind, to Fanny Kemble,—to 
Webster, Clay, Everett, Harrison Gray 
Otis,— to Dr. Channing, Henry Ward 
Beecher, Wendell P ps, Father Tay- 
lor, Ralph Waldo Emerson,— to Victor 
Huvo, but 


: - ‘ GE 
of them affected me as I was affected by 


none 


Coquerel, Lacordaire ; 
this reading. I iorgot the p! we where [ 
was, the motive of my coming, the reader 
himself. I 


heart, yet I seemed never to have heard 


knew the poem almost by 


it before. I was by the side of the doom- 


ed mariner. I was the wedding-cuest, 
listening to his story, held by his glitter- 
ing eye. I was with bim in the storm, 


among the ice, beneath the hot and cop- 


per sky. 
} J 


Booth became so absorbed in 


his reading, so identified with the poem, 


that his tone and manner were saturated 


He actually 


with a feeling of reality. 
thought 


persuaded,— while he was reading. As 


himself the mariner,—so I am 


the poem proceeded, and we plunged 
deeper and deeper into its mystic horrors, 
he actual world receded into a dim, in- 
definable distance. The magnetism of 
this marvellous interpreter had caught up 
himself, and me with him, into Dream- 
land, from which we gently descended 
at the end of Part VI., and “the spell 
was snapt.” 

“ And now, all in my own countree, 

I stood on the firm land,”— 

returned from a voyage into the inane. 
Again I found myself sitting in the little 
hotel parlor, by the side of a man with 
glittering eye, with a third somebody on 


the other side of the table. 
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I d ‘ew a 


Booth turned over the 


lone breath. 
leaves of the 
It was the collected Works of 
Coleridge, Shelley, and Keats. 
said he, “ Shel- 
ley’s argument against the use of animal 
food, at the end of ‘ Queen Mab’?” 

“ Yes, I have read it.” 

* And what do you think of the argu- 
ment ?” 


volume. 


*“ Did you ever read,” 


“ Ingenious, but not satisfactory.” 

“ To me it is satisfactory. I have long 
been convinced that it is wrong to take 
the life of an animal for our pleasure. 
I eat no animal food. 
per,” — pointing to the plate of bread. 
* And, indeed,” 
the Bible 


1] 


There is my sup- 


continued he, “I think 
favors this view. Have you a 
e with you ?” 


hereupon rang the bell, and 
boy presented himself, called 
Garcon disappeared, and 

k soon with a Bible on a waiter. 

wedian took the book, and pro- 

to areue his point by means of 
] here 


ected skilfully and there, 


nesis to Revelation. He referred 
that it was not till after the 
1 were allowed, “for the hard- 
ir hearts,” as he maintained, 
But in the beginning it was 
re rl 
first, for food. 
(Psalm civ 
came from the earth, and was the 
herb; and contended 
why Daniel 


is Were given to man, at 
He quoted the Psalmist 
14) to show that man’s food 
green 
that the reason 
and his friends were fairer 
an tter than the children who ate 
i ion of meat was, that they ate 
Daniel i. 12-15). 


s Scriptural arguments which I 


These are 


ll; but I thought them very in- 
- time. 
Then 


ne or two pieces bearing on 


iment took some time. 


subject, closing with Byron’s 

iis Newfoundland Dog. 

vection with that poem,” he 
contin “a singular event once hap- 
pened I was acting in Peters- 


burg, Virginia. My theatrical engage- 
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ment was just concluded, and I dined 
with a party of friends one afternoon be- 
We sat 
singing songs, reciting poetry, and re- 
At last I recited those 
lines of Byron on his dog. 


fore going away. after dinner, 
lating anecdotes. 
I was sitting 
by the fireplace, my feet resting against 
the jamb, and a single candle was burn- 
ing on the mantel. It had become dark. 
Just as I came to the end of the poem,— 
“To mark a friend’s remai! hese stones 
arise, 


I never knew but one, and here he lies,”"— 


my foot slipped down the jamb, and 


1 
struck a dog, who was lying beneath. 


and 
room, and at the same 

I asked : dog 
No one had seen 
the dog till that moment. 


The dog sprang up, howled, 
of the 


the candle went out. 


an out 


moment 


it was. No one knew. 


Perh ips you 
will smile at me, Sir, and think me su- 


but think 


perstitious, —but I could not 
that the 


oht are by 


7 


animal was brou 


” P ” 
occull sympa hy. 


Having uttered these oracular words 


in a very solemn tone, Booth rose, and, 
taking one of the candles, said 


“ Would 


you like to look 
mains ? 

I assented. Asking our silent friend 
to excuse us, he led me into an adjoining 
1 bed in the 


chamber. I looked toward 


the room, expe ting to 
There 


went to another 


corner of 
ce rpse. 
Boot h 


room, where, 


was none there. 
corne! 
spread out upon 
sheet, I saw — what do you suppose, dear 
reader ? 
sAbout a bushel of Wild Pigeons! 
Booth knelt down 
birds, 


cere 


by the side 
and with every evidence 
affliction began to mourn 


them. He 


te nderly, and pressed them to | 


over 


} 


took them up in his hands 


is heart. 
For a few moments he seemed to forget 
For this I was glad, for it 


> see] 
gave me a little 


my presence. 


time to recover from 
rs isl . } ler rapid 
my astonishment, and to consider rapid- 


As I look back 


l situ- 


cht mean. 


ly what it mi 
now, and think of the oddity of the 
ation, I rather wonder at my own self- 


possession. It was a sulliciently trying 
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position. At first I thought it was a 
hoax, an intentional piece of practical 
fun, of which I was to be the object. But 
even in the moment allowed me to think, 
I decided that this could not be. For I 
recalled the long and elaborate Bible ar- 
gument against taking the life of animals, 
which could hardly have been got up for 
the occasion. I considered also that as a 
joke it would be too poor in itself, and 
So I 


decided that it was a sincere conviction, — 


too unworthy a man like Booth. 


an idea, exaggerated perhaps to the bor- 
ders of monomania, of the sacredness of 
all life 
ai 11ie, 


conviction with respect, as all sincere 


And I determined to treat the 


and religious convictions deserve to be 
treated. 

I also saw the motive for this partic- 
During the week 
immense quantities of the Wild Pigeon 
(Passenger Pigeon, Columba Migratoria) 


had been flying over the city, in their 


ular course of action. 


way to and from a roost in the neighbor- 
hood. 


ed by myriads, and were for sale by the 


These birds had been slauchter- 


bushel at the corners of every street in 
Although all the birds which 


could be killed by man made the small- 


the ( ity. 


est impression on the vast multitude con- 
tained in one of these flocks,— computed 
by Wilson to consist of more than twenty- 
two hundred millions, — yet to Booth the 
destruction seemed wasteful, wanton, and 
from his point of view was a wilful and 
barbarous murder. 

Such a sentiment was perhaps an ex- 
I could not but feel a 
certain sympathy with its humanity. * It 
If an 
insanity, it was better than the cold, 
the 
ime, therefore, that Booth was ready to 


aggeration ; still 
: a oe , 
Was an error in a good direction. 
heartless sanity of most men. By 
: 
ak, I was prepared to answer. 
I 


‘You see,” 


victims of 


said he, “these innocent 
man’s barbarity. I wish to 


testify in some public way against this 
And I wish 


Will you?” 


I replied. - I expected some- 


wanton destruction of life. 
you to help me. 

‘ Hardly,” 
thing very different from this, when I re- 


ceived your note. I did not come to see 


My Odd Adventure with Junius Brutus Booth. 


[ September, 


you, expecting to be called to assist at 
the funeral solemnities of birds.” 

“ Nor did I send for you,” he answered. 
“T merely wrote to ask about the lot in 
the grave-yard. But now you are here, 
why not help me? Do you fear the 
laugh of man?” 

“ No,” I returned. 


you in re; 


“Tf I agreed with 
ard to this subject, I might, 


perhaps, have the courage to act out my 


convictions. But I do not look at it as 


you do. There is no reason, then, why 
I should have anything to do with it. I 
respect your convictions, but do not share 
them.” 

“That is fair,” he said. 


ask anything more. 


“T cannot 
I am obliged to you 
for coming to see me. My intention was 
to purchase a place in the burial-ground, 
and have them put into a coffin and car- 
I might do it 
out any one’s knowing that it was not 


Would 


ried in a hearse. with- 
a human body. 
then ?” 


“ But if no one knew it, 


you assist me, 
‘a I said, “ how 
would it be a public testimony against the 
destruction of life ? ” 

“ True, it would not. Well, I will con- 
sider what to do. Perhaps I may wish to 
bury them privately in some garden.” 


“In that case,” I, *] find 


you a place in the grounds of some of 


said will 
my friends.” 

He thanked me, and I took my leave, 
—exceedingly astonished and amused 


by the incident, but also interested in 
the earnestness of conviction of the man. 

I heard, in a day or two, that he had 
actually purchased a lot in the cemetery, 
that 


he had had a coflin made, hired a hearse 


city, 


two or three miles below the 


and carriage, and had erone through all 
For 


to visit the 


the solemnity of a recular funeral. 
} 


several days he continued 


srave of his little friends, and mourned 
over them with a grief which did not 
seem at all theatrical. 

Meantime he acted every night at the 
theatre, and my friends told me that his 
was of excellence. 


acting unsurpassed 


A vein of insanity began, however, to 


mingle in his conduct. Tis fellow-ac- 
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He looked ter- 
nest on the stage; and when 
he went behind 
no one, but sat 
During the day he walked 


about town, giving apples to the horses, 


tors were afraid of him. 
ribly in ear 
the scenes, he spoke to 
still, looking sternly at 


the ground. 


and talked to the drivers, urging them 
to treat their animals with kindness. 

An incident happened, one day, which 
illustrated still further his sympathy for 
the humbler races of animals. One of 
the sudden freshets which come to the 
Ohio, caused commonly by heavy rains 
melting the snow in the valleys of its 
tributary streams, had raised the river to 
an unusual height. 


The yellow torrent 


rushed along 


its channel, bearing on its 
| 


surface logs, boards, and the débris of 
fences, shanties, and lumber-yards. A 
steamboat, forced by the rapid current 
against the stone landing, had been stove, 
and lay 
water rising rap 


had 


it looked as if he 


with the 
A horse 


, fastened on the boat, and 


1 wreck on the bottom, 
idly around it. 
been 
would be drowned. 
landing, and he took 


Booth was on the 
i of- 


from his pocket twenty dollars, and 
any one who would get to the 

| cut the halter, so that the horse 

is found 


: horse’s life was saved. 


shore. Some one W 


len thread of human sym- 
creatures whom God had 
izh the darkening moods 
He had well laid to heart 


f his favorite poem, — 


God 


ind loveth all.” 


In a week or less the tendency to de- 


My Odd Adventure with Junius Brutus Booth. 


301 


rangement in Booth became more de- 
veloped. One night, when he was to 
act, he did not appear; nor could he be 
found at his lodgings. He did not come 


home that night. Next morning he was 


ia 
found in the woods, several miles from 
the city, wandering through the snow. 


He 


ment proved to be temporary, and his 


was taken care of. His derange- 


reason returned in a few days. He soon 
left the city. But before he 


he sent to me the following note, which 


went away 


I copy from the original faded paper, 
now lying before me : — 
“«__. Theatre, 
“January 13, 1834. 
“ My DEAR Sir, 


“ Allow me to return you my gerate- 


ful acknowledgments for your prompt 
and benevolent attention to my request 
last Wednesday night. Althoug 
convinced your ideas and mine thorough- 


ly coincide as to the real cause 


h I am 


of man’s 
bitter degradation, yet I fear human 
means to redeem him are now fruitless. 
The Fire burn, and Prometheus 
endure his 


The Pest 


Asia must come again, er 


must 


avony. 


will be taught humanity. 


God bless you, Sir! 


“J. B. 


cape! 


Booru.” 


Certainly I may call this “an odd ad- 
for a young minister, less than 
But it left 
in my mind a very pleasant impression 


venture ” 
six months in his profession. 
of this great tragedian. It may be asked 
ic we t} s 
why he came to me, the y 
the 

reason he gave me himself. 1 

He said he had more sym- 


pathy with me on that account, as he 


newest clergyman in 
Unitarian. 


was of Jewish descent, and a Monothe- 
ist. 
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MY OUT-DOOR STUDY. 


Tue noontide of the summer-day is 
past, Nature 


when the ancients feared to sing, lest the 


when all slumbers, and 
great god Pan should be awakened. Soft 
changes, the gradual shifting of every 
shadow on every leaf, begin to show the 
waning hours. Ineffectual thunder-storms 
have gathered and gone by, hopelessly 
defeated. The floating-bridge is trem- 
bling and resounding beneath the press- 
ure of one heavy wagon, and the quiet 
fishermen change their places to avoid the 
tiny ripple that glides stealthily to their 
feet above the half-submerged planks. 
Down the glimmering lake there are 
still 


ereen shores, overhung with a multitu- 


miles of silence and waters and 
dinous and scattered fleet of purple and 
golden clouds, now furling their idle sails 
and drifting away into the vast harbor of 
the South. Voices of birds, hushed first 
by noon and then by possibilities of tem- 
pest, cautiously begin once more, leading 
on the infinite melodies of the June af- 
ternoon. As the freshened air invites 
them forth, so the smooth and stainless 
water summons us. “ Put your hand up- 
on the oar,” says Charon in the old play 
to Bacchus, “and you shall hear the 
sweetest songs.” The doors of the boat- 
house swing softly open, and the slender 
wherry, like a water-snake, steals silent- 
ly in the wake of the dispersing clouds. 
The woods are hazy, as if the warm 
sunbeams had melted in among the in- 
terstices of the foliage and spread a soft 
film the The sky 


seems to reflect the water, and the water 


throuchout whole. 


the sky; both are roseate with color, both 

darkened with clouds, and between 
them both, as the boat recedes, the float- 
ing-bridge hangs suspended, with its mo- 
tionless fishermen and its moving team. 
The wooded islands are poised upon the 
lake, each belted with a paler tint of 
softer wave. The air seems fine and pal- 
pitating; the drop of an oar in a distant 
row-lock, the sound of a hammer on a 


dismantled boat, pass into some region 
of mist and shadows, and form a metro- 
nome for delicious dreams. 

Every summer I launch my boat to 
seek some realm of enchantment beyond 
all the sordidness and sorrow of earth, 
and never yet did I fail to ripple with 
my prow at least the outskirts of those 
What spell has fame or 
wealth to enrich this midday blessedness 
Yonder barefoot 
boy, as he drifts silently in his punt be- 


magic waters. 
with a joy the more ? 


neath the drooping branches of yonder 
vine-clad bank, has a bliss which no Astor 
can buy with money, no Seward conquer 
with votes,— which yet is no monopoly 
of his, and to which time and experience 
only add a more subtile and conscious 
charm. The rich years were given us to 
increase, not to impair, these cheap feli- 
Sad or sinful is the life of that 
man who finds not the heavens bluer and 


cities. 


the waves more musical in maturity than 
in childhood. 


of youthful joys, no doubt; we exhaust 


Time is a severe alembic 


book after book and leave Shakspeare 
unopened; we grow fastidious in men 
and women; all the rhetoric, all the logic, 
we fancy we have heard before; we have 
seen the pictures, we have listened to the 
symphonies : but what has been done by 
all the art and literature of the world to- 
The 
most exhausting effort brings us no near- 


er to it than to the blue sky which is its 


wards describing one summer day ? 


dome; our words are shot up against it 
Lit- 


erary amateurs go the tour of the globe to 


like arrows, and fall back helpless. 


renew their stock of materials, when they 
do not yet know a bird or a bee or a 
biossom beside their homestead-door ; and 
in the hour of their greatest success they 
so large 


All that 


is purchasable in the capitals of the 


have not an horizon to their 


as that of yon boy in his punt. 


world is not to be weighed in comparison 
with the simple enjoyment that may be 
crowded into one hour of sunshine. What 
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“ Who 


could be before me, though the palace of 


can place or power do here? 


Cesar cracked and split with emperors, 
while I, sitting in silence on a cliff of 
Rhodes, watched the sun as he swung his 
golden censer . 


athwart the heavens ? 
It is ple isant to observe a sort of con- 


fused a 


the instinctive sympathy which is always 


d latent recognition of all this in 


to any indication of out-door 


How cordially one sees the 


travellers turn to the man 


the railroad-station with a 


piece in hand, or the boy with 
There is a momentary sen- 
of the 


freedom woods, a 


- the anxious money- 


the 


vy sounds 


merchant has locked his of- 
The Ameri- 


‘an temperament needs at this moment 


r the 


>and 
ana 


» fishing ! 
so much as that wholesome train- 
f semi-rural life which reared Hamp- 
1 Cromwell to assume at one grasp 
sovereignty of England, and which 
foundation 
The best 


ordained to 


has ever since served as the 


ind’s createst abili y- 
izhts and purposes seem 

1uman beings be 

» ancients fabled that Pan found 


ess Ceres when he was engaged 


neath the open 


se, wl } 


The 


e gained from colleges and li- 


om no other of the 


] ] l > ] 
d when seeking seriously. 


has certainly not worn so well as 
I learned in childhood of the 
bird, That 
ity of thought,” which 
finely makes the crowning 
of Wordsworth, 


and cultivated as in the so- 


and insect. 


is in no way so 
; 

e. 

y be extremes and affecta- 
and Mary Lamb declared that 


rth held it doubtful if a dweller 


re may 


ns had a soul to be saved. During 
ious phases of transcendental ideal- 
ong ourselves, in the last twenty 

, the love of Nature has at times as- 
ned an exaggerated and even a pathet- 


ic aspect, in the morbid attempts of youths 
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and maidens to make it a substitute for 
vigorous thought and action, — a lion en- 
deavoring to dine on grass and green 
leaves. In some cases this mental chlo- 
rosis reached such a height as almost to 
nauseate one with Nature, when in the 
society of the victims; and surfeited com- 
panions felt inclined to rush to the 


mill immediately, or get ch 


tread- 
osen on the 

into any 
to feel 


on in the 


Selectmen, or 


conceivable drudgery, 


Board of 


that there was still work 
universe to keep it soun healthy. 


But 


transitory, and our 


and 
still 


all, was exct 
Americal ie 


needs, beyond all things else, 


this, after 


Itivation of out- 
Probably the 


natural objects may be overrated. Na- 


habitual cu 


direct ethi 


ture not didactic, but simply healthy. 


She helps everything to its | 


citimate 
development, but applies no goads, and 
forces on us no sharp distinctions. Her 
wonderful calmness, refreshing the whole 
soul, 

] 


lect in the end, but sometimes lu 


and intel- 


lls both 


must aid both conscienc« 


temporarily, when immediate issues are 


pending. The waterfall cheers and puri- 


fies infinitely, but it marks no 


mements, 


has no reproat hes for indolence. forces 
to no immediate decision, off 


rs unbound- 


ed to-morrows, and the man of action 
must tear himself away, wh time 


comes, since the work will no 
for 


calm, 


done 


him. “ The natural day is very 


ind will hardly in- 


reprove oO 


the more bent 


he 


ure to pre- 


action, the more profoundly 


needs the calm lessons of Nat 


serve his equilibrium. The radical him- 
If needs nothing so much i 

The world is called consery 

far easier to impress a pl usil 

on the complaisance of o 
unfaltering faith 

The 

trusts himself every little whil 


Luther, “ A 
So he is compelled 


retain an 
selves. most dogac d 
inwardly, like 
wise ?” 
ate, in the effort to hold his 


community is bored by the conceit and 
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egotism of the innovators; so it is by 
that of 


statesmen ; 


poe ( artists, orat and 
knew how heavily 
poor 


1 - 
be, to keep an even keel amid so many 


ballasted all th fellows need to 


conflicting t Inpests of blame and praise, 
l lly reproach them. But 
of out-door life, 

thing, tend to equalize 
all vexati What matter, if the Gov- 


ernor removes you from office? he can- 


not remove you from the lake; and if 


will not bite, the 


keep 


readers or cust 
pickerel will. We 
yet we cannot transform the 


slowly, and we 


mers 


must busy, of 
course ; 
world exct P 
best preserve our 


t very can 


patience in the society 


of Nature, who does her work almost as 


imperceptibly as we. 
And for literary training, especially, 
’ 


the influence of natural beauty is simply 
: ; 


priceless. Under the present education- 


al systems, we need grammars and lan- 


guages far less than a more thorough out- 


door experien 
I 


On this flowery bank, 


on this ripple-marked shore, are the tru 


literary models. How many living au- 


. : : , 
thors have ever attained to Wriling a sin- 


gle page which could be for one moment 


compart he simplicity and grace 
i | ‘ p 
of its structure, with this green 


spray of 
“1s , 
Wild Woo 


11 . 
ot blossomuine 


ganize 1 sen 


tate like the most delic 


the summer air. Wi 


ai ai > 
taik Ol 


as if it were a mere matter of rule and 


measurement, a series of processes long 
since brought to mechanical perfection : 
but it would be less incorrect to say that 


it all lies in the future ; tried by the out- 


door standard, there is as yet no litera- 
ture, but only glimpses and guideboards ; 
no writer has yet succeeded in sustaining, 


through more than some single occasional 


sentence, that fresh and perfect charm. 
If by the training of a lifetime one could 
succeed in producing one continuous 
page of perfect ca lence, it would be a 
life well spent, and such a literary artist 
would fall short of Nature’s standard in 


quantity only, not in quality. 
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It is one sign of our weakness, also, 
that we commonly assume Nature to be 
a rather fragile and merely ornamental 
thing, and suited for a model of the era- 
ces only. But her seductive softness is 
the last climax of magnificent streneth 
The same mathematical law winds the 
leaves around the stem and the planets 
round the sun. The same law of crys- 
tallization rules the slicht-knit snow-flake 
and the hard foundations of the earth. 
The thistle-down floats secure upon the 
same summer zephyrs that are woven 
into the tornado. The dew drop holds 


within its transparent cell the same elec- 
tric fire which charges the thunder-cloud. 
In the softest tree or the airiest water- 
fall, the fundamental lines are as lithe 
and muscular as the crouching haunches 
of a leopard; and without a pencil vig- 
orous enough to render these, no mere 
mass of foam or foliage, however exqui- 
Light- 


test of 


sitely finished, can tell the story. 


ness of touch is the crowning 
power. 


Yet 


spasms only. 


Nature does not work by single 
That chestnut spray is not 


t cre- 


an isolated and exhau 


look upward and see its 


ative beauty 
sisters rise with pile fresh 
and stately 


verdure, till s sky 


in a dome of glorious blossom, the whole 


as perfect as the parts 


perfect as the whole. 
tails, it seems as if Nat a series 


P ] . +] 
ol! costiy fragments with rency,— 


as if she would never en us to do 
anything systematically,—wot tolerate 
10 method but her own, 
of her own,— were as a 

itions from oak to map! 
who went into the gard 
bage-leaf to make an while 


yet there is no conceivable human logic 


so close and inexorable as her connec- 
tions. How rigid, how flexible are, for 
instance, the laws of perspective! If one 
make his statements as 


could learn to 


firm and unswerving as the horizon-line, 
_ his continuity of thoucht 


yet as unbroken, as yonder soft grada- 


as mal ke l, 


tions by which the eye is lured upward 
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from lake to 
hill t 

cing toni 
As it 


not grasp the 


wood, from wood to hill, 


from heavens, — what more bra- 


could literary culture demand ? 
is, Art misses the parts, yet does 


whole. 


Literature also learns from Nature the 
use of material 


s: either to select only 
nd rarest, or to transmute 

skill in How 
delicacy with which the 


lds are kept, throughout 


using. 


millions of living 
season, and born 
the dead bodies ? 
beneath 

sextons, sunk 
into the 


3 food 


have had 


half-century 


yrmity 


y says Wor 


} 


leasure 
Isworth de- 
plest natural object 
test of Wilkie Col- 


tation of « aring al 
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Nature at all. 


“Ts it not strange, says 
this most unhappy man, “to see how lit- 


tle real hold the objects of the natural 


world amidst which we live can gain on 
We go to Na- 
for comfort in joy and sympathy in 
trouble, only i 


have the 


our hearts and minds ? 
ture 

W hat share 
tions of Nature 


in the pleasurable 


ever had 
interests 
and emotions of ours 

> « ee 

want ol 

creature al 


Leslie 


few and so faint. 


teen, he 


nor a 
winter, nor s 

Indeed, 
from any slight or transient Ac 


A reporter Ci 


St ssions of a Caucus and five 


in, nor 

no | i 

jua ntance, 
out between the 


a racy avd- 
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stract of the landscape. 
the best hours of many days to certify for 


It may consume 


one’s self the simplest out-door fact, but 
every such piece of knowledge is intel- 
Even the driest 
and barest book of Natural History is 


lectually worth the time. 


good and nutritious, so far as it goes, if 
it represents genuine acquaintance ; one 
can find summer in January by poring 
over the Latin catalogues of Massachu- 
setts plants and animals in Hitchcock’s 
Report. The most commonplace out-door 
society has the same attraction. Every 
one of those old outlaws who haunt our 
New England ponds and marshes, water- 
soaked and soakers of something else, — 
intimate with the pure fluid in that fa- 
miliarity which breeds contempt, — has 
yet a wholesome side when you explore 
his knowledge of frost and freshet, pick- 
erel and musk-rat, and is exceedingly 
good company while you can keep him be- 
yond scent of the tavern. Any intelligent 
farmer’s boy can give you some narrative 
of out-door observation which, so far as 
it goes, fulfils Milton’s definition of po- 
Ile 


not write sonnets to the lake, but 


etry, “simple, sensuous, passionate.” 
may 
he will walk miles to bathe in it ; he may 
not notice the sunsets, but he knows 
where to search for the black-bird’s nest. 
How surpris¢ d the school-children | 0k- 
ed, to be sure, when the Doctor of Divin- 
ity from the city tried to sentimentalize, 
in addressing them, about “the bobolink 
in the woods”! They knew that the dar- 
ling of the meadow had no more person- 
al acquaintance with the woods than was 
exhibited by the preacher. 

But the preachers are not much worse 
The pros uc Buckle, 


} 


to be sure, admits that the poets have in 


than the authors. 


all time been consummate observers, and 
that their observations have been as val- 
uable as those of the men of science ; and 
yet we look even to the poets for very 
casual and occasional glimpses of Nature 
only, not for any continuous reflection 
of her glory. Thus, Chaucer is perfumed 
with early spring; Homer resounds like 
the sea; in the Greek Anthology the 
sun always shines on the fisherman’s cot- 
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tage by the beach ; we associate the Vish- 
nu Purana with lakes and lotuses, Keats 
with nightingales in forest dim, while the 
long grass waving on the lonely heath is 
the last memorial of the fading fame of 
Ossian. Of course Shakspeare’s omnis- 
cience included all natural phenomena ; 
but the rest, great or small, associate 
themselves with some special aspects, and 
Coming 


to our own times, one must quarrel with 


not with the daily atmosphere. 


Ruskin as taking rather the 


artist’s view 
of Nature, selecting the available bits 
and dealing rather patronizingly with the 
whole ; and one is tempted to charge 
even Emerson, as he somewhere charges 
Wordsworth, with not being of a temper- 
ament quite liquid and musical enough to 
admit the full vibration of the great har- 
The 


dren who have been taken nearest into 


monies. three human foster- 


Nature’s bosom, perhaps, — an odd triad, 
surely, for the whimsical nursing moth- 
Wo Isworth, Bettine 
Thor au. 


to an individual prefer 


er to se 


ect, — are 
Brentano, and Is it yielding 
nee too far, to 
say, that there seems almost a generic 
difference between these three and any 
others, — however wide be the specific 


a ‘ a ] ‘ 
differences among themselves,—to say, 


that, after all, they in their several paths 


have attained to an habitual intimacy with 


Nature, 


Yet what wonderful acl ments have 


and the rest have not ? 


some of the fragmentary artists perform- 
ed! 


for instance, bear almost as much study as 


Some of Tennyson’s word-pictures 


the landscape. One afternoon, last spring, 
I had been walking through a copse of 
young white birches,—their leaves scarce 


e° 
licate 


yet apparent,—over a eround dé 


n . . 
with wood-anemones, moist and mottled 


with dog’s-tooth-violet leaves, and span- 
ed with the delicate clusters of that s] 
creature, the Claytonia or Spring Bea 
ty. All this was floored with last year’s 
faded foliage, giving a singular bareness 
and whiteness to the foreground. Sud- 
denly, as if entering a cavern, I stepped 
all this, 
little amphitheatre beneath a hemlock- 


through the edge of into a dark 


grove, where the afternoon sunlight struck 
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broadly through the trees upon a tiny 
stream and a miniature swamp,—this last 
intensely and luridly green, yet 

with the pale gray of last year’s 

1 absolutely flaming with the 

gayest yellow light from great clumps of 
Che illumination seemed per- 
the 


ired live, wild, fantastic, almost 


d and dazzling; the spirit of 


Now open your Tennyson : — 


Ourcowslip is the English marsh-marigold. 


rander poetry, and it is 


he featu f N 


] 
t 


hose of us 

, 
late how 
“ope are 
ociations. 
that the 


leau and 
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of ever-varying blue. I never ent 
without a new heaven above 


thoughts below. The lake has 


r it 
and new 
no lofty 
shores and no level ones, but a series of 
undulating hills, fringed with woods from 


end 


sometimes come near the margin, and 


to end. The profaning axe may 


one may hear the whetting of the scythe; 
but no cultivated land abuts upon the 


main lak » thou 


wo ls there 


vh beyond the narrow 


are here and ther glimpses 
, “ay ei : ’ 
of rye-fields that wave like rol 
Graceful islands rise from tl 


trai 


and ther 


one beneat 


m ry pass 


leaves and among 


amid the wate: 


le wood d is! ind holds a 


centre, just wide 


turn round. entrance 


+ lial 
two hornbeam trees, which 


, spreading over 


weed, and 


No ma 
crest the blue 


of song. 


may 
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broadest 
reach, there is always quiet here. <A 
okes distant 
where the 
held under control by certain distant 


which here widens out to its 


few oar-st lies a dam or 


water-break, 


whole lake is 
mills, towards which a sluggish stream 
goes winding on through miles of water- 
lilies. The old gray timbers of the dam 
are the natural resort of every boy or 
boatman within their reach; some come 
in pursuit of pickerel, some of turtles, 
me of bull-frogs, some of lilies, some of 

i It is a good place for the last 
is well to le ive he “( 
the 


desideratum, and it 
the boat tethered to vines W 


overhang the cove, and pe 


I Oriental al 


ana 


rform a saci 


-—. 1 
jution bene 


rnoon. 


> ce a 
y celevrate siiver ¢ 


mornings; but what 


41 


ty steep the ear 


* beau 
n it in the first hours of 
The exuberant rays 
iply themselves from every 
: 


the cows lie upon the 


eaceful backs painté 


broad | | 


+} 1 


r; the gorgeous 


thistle-blooms til 


one finds as kindly a reception fi 
i and 


een dressing-room after- 


\ildish days, 


wards ; and the patient wherry floats near 


for a reémbarkation. 
seems needed, unprofes- 


y and non-technically, upon boats, 


— these being the sole seats provided for 
occupant or visitor in my out-door stu 
When wherries first appeared 


peaceful inland community, the 
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Face- 


tious bystanders inquired sarcastically 


proportions occasioned remark. 


whether that thing were expected to car- 
ry more than one, — plainly implying by 
labored emphasis that it would occasion- 
ally be seen tenanted by even less than 
that number. Transcendental friends in- 
quired, with more refined severity, if the 
proprietor expected to meditate in that 
This doubt at 


Meditation seems to belong to 


thing ? east seemed legit- 


imate. 
r than rowing; there is some- 


sailing rat 
thing so gentle and unintrusiy 
effortless beneath overhangi ig 
and along the 

thickets ; 


is this 1 and out 


too much 
the shart 


" were 


er too pert and dapper to win the « 
dence of the woods ; waters 


has dispelled ar. rest ne 


upon tl above snbme 


some 

ded with 

fantastic 

ests upon h 

is prop rtions ar 
] 


oneycomDs 


he xagor 


as ¢ 
ith our motiy 


ainly not less, 


lumMmal 


iences oO 
sun 


" 7 
nad to 1sl- 


c } 


or youth- 


across. There ra- 


ces some swift Atalanta, with no apple to 
fall in her P th but some soft and spot- 


ted oak-apple from an overhanging tree ; 
P} 

there the Phantom, with a crew white 

and ghostlike in the distance, glimmers 


in and out behind the headlands, while 
yonder wherry glides across the 


g lonely 
The voices of all these 


smooth expanse. 
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oarsmen are dim and almost inaudible, 
bi ing so far away; but one would scarce- 
ly wish 


the ringing laughter of these joyous girls, 


that distance should annihilate 


who come gliding, in a safe and heavy 


boat, they and some blue dragon-flies to- 
gether, iround yonder wooded point. 
Many a summer afternoon have I row- 


1 


ed joyously with these same maidens be- 


se steep and 
time have they pulled the heavy 


cvarlanded shores ; 


with me as coxswain at the helm, 
id patient steersman being oft- 
ilted by classical allusions from 


, Satirically comparing him to 
“ 
is drawn by doves, while 


¢ 


urn were likened to 


feet upon a tortoise. 
lisasters i th rli 
> training ; 
hair 


s blowing com- 


: 
strewing the 


1F 
ling 


} 
ti 
ul 


ly vigorous stroke through 
alone, and at other times 


‘ é : 
ne disappearance of nearly 
PI ‘ 
Del eath the li i ; 
. Prssns 
» Kiihleborn 
t But 


| 1 ? 
iphant abundance ol mer- 


. mae 
he beguilir yy wave. 


these preliminary disasters 
What 


7 
made, when no- 


how soon outgrown ! 


“time ” we sometimes 
body happened to be near with a watch, 
and how successfully we tossed oars in 
i world looked on from 

We had our applauses, too. 

owing to the age and dimen- 

riginal barge, we could not 

command such a burst of enthusiasm as 


when the young men shot by us in their 
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race-boat ;— but then, as one of the girls 


justly remarked, we remained longer in 


sight. 


And many a day, since promotion to a 
swifter craft, have they rowed wit] pa- 
tient stroke down the lovely lake, still at- 
tended by their guide, philosopher, and 
coxswain, — along banks where herds of 
young birch-trees overspread the slop- 
a a , “a eg 1] 
ing valley and ran down in a 


sunshine the 


} “17 
rocked the boat till 
ribbons were water-soaked, and 


little foam would even send a da 
r the cunwale, to 


to Davis's Cottage, 


of lupines bloomed t 
3 pa 


some am j go irden- 


ics O 
forgotten race,— or to the 
, there to hunt among 


1 , 1 + 
Snakes eggs, each empty 
. ~ Rome $f 
crosswise, Where the young crea- 


fierce bite into 


} 


ly 


tures had made first 
the universe outside,—or to some islant 
] rant and 


separated by ntless breadths 


ter 
sisters 


’ 


until mingled in their visitors’ bouquets, 


homewart again at 


then up the lake 


| g 
ehtfall, the boat h clema- 
' , 
ra, laurel, 
sunst 
i: : 
ining r darap above our 
per) 
is, and then unrolling sent northward 


1 loit 
jong roseat 


» wreaths to outstrip our loiter- 
floating-bridge 

It is nightfall now. One by 

ls grow silent, and the soft 

hildren of the d 

{ un- 

From shad- 


is thrusting 


essly to their res 
ides of dr oping leaves. 
coves the 


owy evening air 


forth a thin film of mist to spread a white 


floor above the waters. The gathering 


darkness deepens the quiet of the lake, 


and bids us, at least for this time, to for- 
“ Die jontaines, de 
~ ] ld French 


SAVS the { d 
,»— Morning for labor, evening for 


: . ° : 
sake it. sour matin 


nNrove 
prov 


montaiqnes, 


repose. 
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A SERMON IN A STONE. 


Harry Jones and Tom Murdock got down from the cars, 
Near a still country village, and lit their cigars. 
They had left the hot town for a stroll and a chat, 
And wandered on looking at this and at that, — 
Plumed grass with pink clover that waltzed in the breeze, 
Ruby currants in gardens, and pears on the trees, — 
Till a green church-yard showed them its sun-checkered gloom, 
And in they both went and sat down on a tomb. 


The dead name was mossy ; the letters were dim ; 


But they spelled out “James Woodson,” and mused upon him, 


Till Harry said, poring, “ I wish I could know 

What manner of man used the bones down below.” 
Answered Tom, — as he took his cigar from his lip 

And tapped off the ashes that crusted the tip, 

His quaint face somewhat shaded with awe and with mystery, — 
“ You shall hear, if you will, the main points in his history 

“ You don’t mean you knew him? You could not! See her 
Why, this, since he died, is the thirtieth yeal } ? came 

“ T never saw him, nor the place where he lay, 

Nor heard of nor thought of the man, till to-day ; 

But I ’ll tell you his story, and leave it to you 

If ’t is not ten to one that my story is true. 

“ The man whose old mould underneath us is hid 
Meant a great deal more good and less harm than he did. 
He knelt in yon church ’mid the worshipping throng, 
And vowed to do right, but went out to do wrong > 
For, going up of a Sunday to look at the gate 
Of Saints’ Alley, he stuck there and found it was strait, 
And slid back of a Monday to walk in the way 
That is popular, populous, smooth-paved, and g 
The flesh it was strong, but the spirit was faint. 

He first was too young, then too old, for a saint. 

He wished. well by his neighbors, did well by himself, 
And hoped for salvation, and struggled for pelf ; 

And easy Tomorrow still promised to pay 

The still swelling debts of his bankrupt Today, 

Till, bestriding the deep sudden chasm that is fixed 
The sunshiny world and the shadowy betwixt, 

His Today with a pale wond’ring face stood alone, 
And over the border Tomorrow had flown. 

So after went he, his accounts as he could 

To settle and make his loose reckonings good, 

And left us his tomb and his skeleton under, — 

Two boons to his race, — to sit down on and ponder. 
Heaven help him! Yet heaven, I fear, he hath lost. 
Here lies his poor dust: but where cries his po r hos 
We know not. Perhaps we shall see by-and-by, 


When out of our coffins we get, you and I.” 


+? 





Agnes of Sorrento. 


AGNES OF 
CHAPTER X. 


THE INTERVIEW. 


Tue dreams of Agnes, on the night 
the monk 


cular momentary interview 


conversation with 
avalier, were a strange mix- 
images, indicating the peculiar- 
r education and habits of daily 


that she was sitting alone 
heard some 


foliage of 


t, and one 
distant 


] 
ana 


the 


from them came a 


essed in white of a daz- 
ke sunlight; large pearly 
is shoulders and seemed 
a phosphoric radiance ; 
is broad and grave, and 
vated a thin, tremulous tongue 
his eyes had that deep, mys- 
ty which is so well expressed 
ntine paintings of celes- 
and yet, singularly enough, 
d, elorific d 


form seemed 


utures and lineaments of 
s cavalier of the evening 
me deep, mournful, dark 
it in them the lieht of earth- 
ul given place to the calm, 
ty of an assured 
broad 


chiselled features, but elevat- 


peace, _ 


forehead, — the same 


etherealized, elowing with a kind 


{ sy. Ile seemed to move 
the shadow of the orange-trees with 
kward floating of his lustrous ear- 


ments, as if borne on a cloud just along 
the surface of the ground; and in his 
hand he held the lily-spray, all radiant 
with silvery, living light, just as the 


monk goested to her a divine 


be Aenes seemed to her- 
1 her breath and marvel with 
; . . 
wwe, and, as often happens in 
wondered to herself,— “ Was 


this stranger, then, indeed, not even mor- 


eas, she 


tal, not even a king’s brother, but an an- 
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gel ?— How strange,” she said to herself, 
“that I i 


his eves ! 


should never have seen it in 
Nearer and nearer the vision 
drew, and touched her forehead with the 


lily, which seemed dewy and icy « 

and with the contact it seem¢ 

a delicious tranquillity, 

possessed her soul, 

impressed in her mind, 

her ear, “ The Lord hath s¢ 
~ 


his own —and then, wit 
tasy of dreams, she saw th 
his wonted form and Ar 
had kneeled to her the 

he said, “ Oh, Agnes! 

* Christ, love me and 
in her sleep it seeme 
heart stirred and throbb 
new movement in answer to those sad, 
and thereafter h 


became more troubled. 


pleading eyes, r dream 
‘he sea was beginning now to bright- 
ing dawn 
ing fire of Ve- 


suvius was waxing sick] 1 vale ; 


en with the reflection of the con 


in the sky, and the flicl 


l and 


while all the higl of rocks 


were 
turning of a ros’ , the weird 


de pths of the un- 
broken night. 
But at the 


monk had risen, and now, as he paced 


shadows and 
the 


earliest peep of dawn 


up and down the little garden, his morn- 
Aon ss 


— words strong with all the 


ing hymn mingled with dreams, 


nerve of the 
old Latin, which, 


when they were writ- 


ten, had scarcely ceased to be the spoken 


tongue of Italy. 


Patrem pot 
Patr 
Culpam releget 


m per 


lil ' 
iuvricam, 


“ Confirmet actus strenuos, 


Dentes retundat invidi, 





Agnes 


Casus secundet asperos, 


Donet gerendi gratiam! 


*“ Christus nobis sit cibus, 
Potusque noster sit fides: 
Leti bibamus sobriam 


Ebrietatem spiritus! 


“ Letus dies hic transeat, 
Pudor sit ut diluculum, 
Fides velut meridies, 
Crepusculum mens nesciat!’’ * 


The hymn in every word well ex- 
pressed the character and habitual pose 
of mind of the singer, whose views of 
earthly matters were as different from 
the views of ordinary working mortals as 
those of a bird, as he flits and perches 
of the 


four-fo rte d ox vho plods. The a sobi i- 


and sings, must be from those 


” 


ebrietatem spiritus with him 


am was 


first constitutional, as a child of sunny 
skies, and then cultivated by every em- 


loyment and and 


to which from childhood 
If pert 
: hey 
yyed happiness has ever existed in this 


> . ] ? 
<-day world of ours, hi 


duty of the religious 
rtistic 


carecr 


had devoted himself. ct, un- 


» bosoms of some of those old 
artists of the Middle Ages, whose 


its grew and flowered in prayer- 


r prayers we 
Father 
Father of a mighty grace: 


Heal 


f eternal 
or ¢ rn 


our errors, we ! 


implore the 

Form our struggling, vague d 
Power of spiteful spirits brea 

Help us 


Grace to suffer for thy sake! 


in life’s straits, and 


r us shall be our fi 


n him 1 be; 


our drink shal 


ful, let us drink 


Joyful shall our day 
Purit 
Faith 


And for us shall be no night! 


ts fervid noonti w 
I 


of 
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ful shadows, bursting into thousands of 
quaint and fanciful blossoms on the pages 
of missal and breviary. In them the fine 
life of color, form, and symmetry, which 
is the gift of the Italian, formed a rich 
stock on which to graft the true vine of 
religious faith, and rare and fervid were 
the blossoms. 

For it must be remarked in justice 
of the Christian religion, that the Italian 
people never rose to the honors of origi- 
nality in the beautiful arts till inspired 
by Christianity. The Art of ancient 
Rome was a second-hand copy of the 
original and airy Greek, — often clever, 
but never vivid and self-originating. It 
the Middle Ages, 


‘) . ] 1 
I iorentine schoois 


is to the religious Art of 
to the Umbrian and 
particularly, that we or the pecu- 
liar and characteristic ‘ring of 


When th 


revived again in modern Et 


the 
Italian mind. Greek Art 


at first it ack 


seemed to 
grace to this peculiar development, i 
smothered and killed it at 

brilli tropical 

life tree it 

Raphael and Michel Ang mark both 


K 


of the 
splendor and the com- 
| ilian Art; 


and just in proportion as their ideas grew 


ected 


menced decline of original 


less Christian and more Greek did the 


peculiar vividness and intense 
Italian nationality pass away from them. 
They became again like the ancient Ro- 
imitators and clever copy- 
ists, instead of inspired kings and priests 


mans, gigantic 


of a national development. 

The tones of the monk’s morning hymn 
awakened both Agnes and Elsie, and the 
latter was on the alert instantly. 


} 


“ Bless my soul!” she said, “ brother 


Antonio has a marvellous power of lungs; 


he is at it the first thine in the morning. 
It always used to be so; when he was a 
boy, he would wake me up before day- 
light, singing.” 

“He is happy, like the birds,” said 
Agnes, “ because he flies near heaven.” 

“ Like enough: he was always a pi- 
ous boy; his prayers and his pencil were 


ever uppermost: but he was a poor hand 
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Agnes of 
at work: he could draw you an olive-tree 
but set him to dress it, and 
] 


aone 


on pape T 
i 
any fool would have better.” 


The 
the 
pare 1 to vo to 


morning rites of devotion and 
simple repast being over, Elsie pre- 
business. It had 


her 


occurred to her that the visit of 
brother was an admirable pretext for 
Agnes of 


daily traffic, 


withdrawing from the scene 


her and of course, as she 
fondly supposed, keeping her from the 
sight of the 

Neither 


turbed her 


adventu 


uspected admirer. 
As ne 


serenity 


s nor the monk had dis- 
the 
Ag- 


from the habitual re- 


by re ounting 


the evening before. 
nes had been silent 


serve whi lifference of nature ever 


pl wed betwe er and her grandmoth- 


which made confidence 


commo 


who, as soon as . 
her, have no words that are 
serandmother, “ I 

ie stand to-day. 

o be spun, an l 

ny with your uncle. 


clad enou rl 


| 4] 


somewhat fur 


tiie 


ron 


Sorre nto. 


bi eakfast ’ 


nes to-day; for there be plenty of wolves 


“vou must look well after Ag- 


vo round, hunting these little lambs.” 


J 
=" 
monk, 


“ Hlave no fear, sister,” said the 


tranquilly “the angels have 


charge. If 


sighte d, we should see that Christ's littl 


our were only 


eyes 


ones are never alone.” 

« All but I 
never found that the angels attended to 
ked 


and 


that is fine talk, brother; 


any of affairs, unless | af- 
ter 
for 


need a 


my 
] If 
shart vs 
arp ‘ i 


apiece 


them pretty as 


virls, the dear knows they 


legion to look after 


What 


smooth-toncued 


fellows 
und 
that Giu- 
best 


the 


them. with roysterir 


callants, with 


and 
silly, empty-headed hussies like 
a, one has much ado to ke p the 
t. Agnes | ne of 

pious, 

a bee. 


ior 


was part 
Saint Agnes: 


art 1s e vey 


» live with Him wl 


row you 


id the 


monk. 


“Py uised 


* Tear 


you 


ny new ideas sprang up in 


seemed to shoot 


night, and 


soms. Even my dreams 


en made fruitful in this 


thought in 


comes 
‘but, for my part, 
» hard and sle« p too sound to 


said Elsie, after 


“how the 


now, sister,” 


Lord ke 


monk, 
TI 


and I much doubt, s 


of this maiden’s heart ? 
of her; 
you would do well to inter 


evident call this child hath to « 


} ” 


self wholly to the Lord. 
“Oh, you talk, brothe: 
never had a child in your | 
a mother’s heart 
and | 


know how 


wards her children 
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children! The saints, as I said, must be 
reasonable, and ought n’t to be putting 
vocations into the head of an old woman’s 
only staff and stay; and if they ought n’t 
to, why, then, they won’t. Agnes is a 
pious child, and loves her prayers and 
hymns; and so she will love her husband, 


days, as an honest woman 


‘But you know, sister, that the high- 


est seats in Paradise are reserved for the 
virgins who follow the Lamb.” 


“ May be so,” 
the 


= but 
enough tor Ag- 


said Elsie, stiffly ; 
] 


iower seats are goou 


nes and me. For my part, I would rath- 
er have a little comfort as I go along, 
and put up with less in Paradise, (may 
our dear 


L” 


So saying, 


Lady bring us safely there !) 
say 


Elsie 


basket of 


raised the large, 
square fruit to 
head, and turned her stately figure to- 


wards the scene of her daily labors. 


golden her 





The monk seated liimself on the gar- 
den-wall, with his portfolio by his side, 
sketching and re- 
his Agnes 


wound some silvery-white flax round her 


and seemed busily 


touching some of ideas. 


distaff, and seated herself near him un- 
der an orange-tree ; and while her small 


fingers were twisting the flax, her large 


, 
thoughtful eyes were wandering off on 
the deep blue sea, pondering over and 


over the strange events of the day be- 
fore, and the dreams of the night. 
“ Dear child,” 


vou thought 


said the monk, “ have 


1 more of what I said to 
you?” 

A deep blush suffused her cheek as 
she answered, — 

“ Yes, 
dre 


‘A dream, my little heart ? 


and I 


” 


un le: had a 


strange 
um last night. 
Come, 
then, and tell it to its uncle. Dreams 
are the hushing of the bodily senses, that 
the eves of the Spirit may open.” 

“ Well, then,” said Agnes, “ I dreamed 
that I sat pondering as I did last evening 
in the moonlight, and that an angel came 
forth from the trees” —— 

“Indeed!” said the monk, looking up 


” 


with interest ; “ what form had he ? 


Agnes of 


= 
Sorrento. 


[ September, 


“He was a young man, in dazzling 
white raiment, and his eyes were deep 
as eternity, and over his forehead was a 
silver flame, and he bore a lily-stalk in 
his hand, which was like what you told 
of, with light in itself.” 

“That must have been the holy Ga- 
briel,” that 
came to our blessed Mother. Did he say 


said the monk, “the angel 


aught ?” 

ss Yes, he 
the lily, and a sort of cool rest and peace 
went ali through me, and he said, ‘ The 
Lord hath sealed thee for his own !’” 


“ Even so,” said the monk, looking up, 


touched my forehead with 


and crossing himself devoutly, ” by this 


token I know that my prayers are an- 


swered.” 
“ But, dear 


said Aones, hesi- 


tating and blushing painfully, “there was 


uncle,” 


} 
} 


one singular thing about my dream, — 


this holy angel had yet 
to the man that 
night, so that I could 


a strange likeness 
last 
marvel 


came here 


but 


young 
not 


at it.” 





“Tt may be that the holy angel took 
on him in part this likeness to show how 
glorious a redeemed soul might become, 
that you might be encouraged to pray. 
The holy Saint Monica 
blessed Augustine stan 


white among the angels while he was yet 


thus saw the 






ing clothed in 


a worldling and unbeliever, and thereby 
received the grace to con inue her pray- 
ers for thirty years, till she saw him a 
This is a sure sign that this 


be, shall 


prayers. 


holy bishop. 
young man, whoever he 
Paradise 


Tell me, dear little heart, is this the first 


may 
attain your 
ang¢ 1 thou hast seen ?” 

* Tnever dreamed of them before. I] 
have dreamed of our Lady, and Saint Ag- 
nes, and Saint Catharine of Siena; and 
sometimes it seemed that they sat a long 


time by my bed, and sometimes it seem- 


ed that they took me with them away to 


the air was 


filled 


my hands with such lovely flowers that 


some beautiful place where 


full of music, and sometimes they 


when I waked I was ready to weep that 
Why, 


1 . ” 
you see angeis olten ¢ 


they could no more be found. 
} 


dear uncle, do 
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ot often, dear child, but sometimes 


a little glimpse. But you should see the 
pictures of our holy Father Angelico, to 
whom the angels appeared constantly ; 
ed was the life he lived, that it 
heaven than on earth. He 

} 


in I 
ber his mind with the 


for sO ble 
Was more 
would never cum 


things of this world, and would not paint 


for money, nor for prince’s favor; nor 
would he t 


the 


the 


ike places of power and trust 
Church, or else, so great was his 
piety, they had made a bishop of him; 
but he kept 
the shade. 


ever aloof and walked in 
He used to say, ‘ They that 
vould do Christ’s work must walk with 

His pi 

derful, and their robes are of 
It 
among us that 


tures of angels are in- 


ling colors, like the rainbow. 
1yVv believed 
to show forth what he saw 

; ae . 

nly visions. 

said 

some of these things! 


You mé child. 


re s one picture of Paradise painted 


I wish I 


Agnes, “ how 


6“ iy well say so, dear 
The 
on gold, and there you may see our Lord 


in the midst of 
blessed Moth« Yr, 


] 


angeis surrount 


the heavens crowning his 
and all the 


ing; and the colors are 


saints and 
hat they seem like the sunset 
olden, and rosy, and purple, 


1*} 
Ke 


iystine, and green the new, 


ives of spring: for, you see, the 
the Lord’s flowers and birds 
and sing to eladden his Para- 
there is nothing bright on earth 
mpar ible to them, —so said the 


And 


of note about them 


co, who saw them. 
ems worthy 


. 1] 1a 
marvellous 


lightness, that they 
as naturally as the clouds 
have a divine 
that 


Their faces, too, 


garments 


mn like vapor curls 


in the sun. 
wonderful ; for they seem so full 
and majesty, and withal hum- 

ine xpressible sweetness; for, 
| others, it was given to the holy 


int the immortal beauty 


a great blessing and fa- 


‘ar uncle, to see all these 


Sorrento. 
things,” said Agnes; “I am never tired 
of hearing you tell of them.” 

“ There is one little picture,” said the 
monk, “ wherein he hath painted the 
death of our dear Lady; and surely no 
mortal could ever conceive anything like 
} 


her sweet dying face, so faint and weak 


and tender that each man sees his own 
mother dying there, yet so holy that one 
feels that it « be the 


mother of our Lord; and around her stand 


an no other than 
the disciples mourning ; but above is our 
blessed Lord himself, 


parting spirit, as a tender new-born babe, 


who receives the 
into his bosom: for so the holy painters 
represented the death of saints, as of a 
birth in which each soul became a little 
child of heaven.” 

“ How great grace must come from 
“Tt 
to me that the making of such holy things 


is one of the most bl f good works. 
pause, 


such pictures!” said Agnes. seems 


essed ¢ 


— Dear uncle,” she said, after a 


“they say that this deep gorge is haunt- 
ed by evil spirits, who often waylay and 
bewilder the unwary, especially in the 
hours of darkness.” 

“T should not wonder in the least,” 
“for you must know, 
old 
so completely given up and gone over 


to 


said the monk; 
ir beautiful Italy was of 


child, that o1 


idolatry that even her very soil casts 
up fragments of temp! *s and stones that 
have been polluted. Especially around 
these shores there is scarcely a spot that 
hath not been violated in all times by vile- 
nesses and impurities such as the Apos- 
tle saith it is a shame even to speak of. 
These very waters cast up marbles and 


fraements of colored mosaics from the 


volluted with devil-wor- 


halls which were ] 

ship and abominable revellings; so that, 

as the Gospel saith that the evil spirits 
Christ walk 
] 


places, so do they cling 


through waste 


to 


cast out by 
these frag- 
ments of their old estate.” 


“ Well, I have longed to 


secrate the gorge to Christ by having a 


uncle, con- 


shrine there, where I might keep a lamp 
burning.” 

“ Tt is a most pious thought, child.” 

“ And so, dear uncle, 1 thought that 
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There 
a skilful 


worker in stone, and was a playfellow of 


you would undertake the work. 


is one Pietro hereabout who is 


mine, — though of late grandmamma has 
forbidden me to talk with him, — and I 
think he would execute it under your 
direction.” 

“Indeed, my little heart, it shall be 
done,” said the monk, cheerfully ; “and 
I will engage to paint a fair picture of 
our Lady to be within; and I think it 
would be a good thought to have a pin- 
nacle on the outside, where should stand 
a statue of Saint Michael with his sword. 
Saint Michael is a brave and wonderful 
angel, and all the devils and vile spirits 
are afraid of him. I will set about the 
devices to-d uy.” 

And cheerily the good monk began to 
intone a verse of an old hymn, — 


“ Sub tutela Michaelis, 
Pax ix in ceelis.’’* 


in terra, p 


] 


In such talk and work tl passed 


day 
away to Agnes; but we will not say that 


she did not often fall into deep musings 





on the mysterious visitor of the night be- 
fore. Often while the good monk was busy 
at his drawing, the distaff would droop 


over her knee and her large dark eves 


become intently fixed on the ha yund, 


as 
if she were pondering some absorbing 
subje ct. 

Little could her literal, hard-worl 


grandmother, or her artistic, simple-min l- 





ed uncle, or the dreamy Mother There- 
sa, or her austere confessor, know of the 
strange forcing process which they were 
all together uniting to carry on in the 
Ab- 


solutely secluded by her gi indmother’s 


mind of this sensitive young oir. 


watchful care from any actual knowledge 
and experience of real life, she had no 
practical tests by which to correct the 
dreams of that inner world in which she 


lel} 
iC} 


delighted to live and move, and which 


was peopled with martyrs, saints, and an- 
gels, whose deeds were possible or prob- 
able only in the most exalted regions of 
devout poetry. 

So she gave her heart at once and 
* “Neath Saint Michael's watch is given 


Peace on earth and peace in heaven.” 


Sorrento. [ September, 
without reserve to an enthusiastic desire 
for the salvation of the stranger, whom 
Heaven, she believed, had directed to seek 
her intercessions ; and when the spin- 
dle drooped from her hand, and her eyes 


became fixed on v 





ancy, she found her- 
self wondering who he might really be, 
and longing to know yet a little more of 
him. 

Towards the latter part of the after- 
noon, a hasty messenger came to sum- 
mon her uncle to administer the last rites 
to aman who had just fallen from a build- 
ing, and who, it was feared, might breathe 
his last unshriven. 
and 


“Dear daughter, I must hasten 


carry Christ to this poor sinner,” said the 


t 
] S , 7° , 
monk, hastily putting all his sketches and 


of 
these till I return, — that is my good lit- 
tle one!” 


Aones carefully 


pencils into her lap. “ Have a care 





arranged the sket 


es and put them into the book, and then, 


kneeling before the shrine , began pray- 
ers for the soul of the dying man. 

She prayed long and fervently, and so 
did she become, that she nei- 


al sorbed 


ther saw nor heard anything that passed 
around her. 

It was, therefore, with a 
prise, as she rose from prayer, that she 
saw the cavalier sitting on one end of the 
hagus, with an 
melancholy that he 


marble sarco} air so 


com- 





posed and might have 
been taken for one of the marble knights 
that sometimes are found on tombs. 

= You are surprised to see me, dear 
Agnes,” he said, with a calm, slow utter- 
ance, like a man who has assumed a po- 
sition he means fully to justify ; “but I 
have watched day and night, ever since 
I saw you, to find one moment to speak 
with you alone.” 

“My Lord,” said Agnes, “I humbly 
wait your pleasure. Anything that a 


poor maiden may rightly do I will en- 


deavor, in all loving duty.” 

“Whom do you take me for, Agnes, 
that you speak thus ?” said the cavalier, 
smiling sadly. 

“ Are you not the brother of our gra- 


cious King ?” said Agnes. 
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“No, dear maiden; and if the kind 
promise you lately made me is founded 


1 . ” 


on this mistake, it may be retracted. 

“ No, my Lord,” said Agnes, —“ though 
I now know not who you are, yet if in 
any strait or 
pray¢ rs 
fuse them!” 


need you seek such poor 


mine, God forbid I should re- 


d, in strait and need, Ag- 
does not shine on a more 
1an than I am,— one more ut- 
in the world ; there is no one 
Agnes, can you not love 


let it be ever so little, it 


or 
» simply, si 

PH 
’y somehow 
siectnl iad eee 
natural and prop 


aid ; and this 


to you,—I have much t 


randmamma would not 


\oenes; “indeed, you 


time, — 


leed, I cannot,” said Ag- 


“Even 


sorrento. 


now, if grandmamma knew you were 
] 


nere, 7 


she would be so angry. 

“ But how can you pray for me, when 
you know nothing of me ?” 

“The dear Lord knoweth you,” said 
Agnes; “and when I speak of you, He 
will know what you need.” 

“ Ah, dear child, how fervent is your 
faith! Alas for me, I have lost th pow- 
er of prayer! I have lost the belie ving 


heart my mother gave dear 


me, - ny 
a — he 

mother who is now in heaven. 
*“ Ah, how can that be?” 

“ Who could lose 


rs, and so loving a mother 


faith in so dé 

as ou 

lamb, know 
and I 

ke ] to disturb yo r love 


h any sinful doubt 


dear little 
the world: 
most wi 


“soul wit 


San Mar 


a most holy 


talk 
hing has 
Sir, come some 


the 


was heard ascendin 


t] ) ant 
this moment 


oO itside, 


who was returnit 


rted, and Agnes 


‘Fear nothine, sweet lar 


x te ] am gone. 
| } 


kneel and kisse 


and disapp ared 
paray 
which they were approa 


over the 


that 
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Agnes hastily composed herself, strug- 
gling with that half-guilty feeling which 
is apt to weigh on a conscientious nature 
that has been unwittingly drawn to act 
a part which would be disapproved by 
those whose good opinion it habitually 
seeks. The interview had but the more 
increased her curiosity to know the his- 
Who, 
then, could he be ? What were his troub- 


les ? 


tory of this handsome stranger. 


She wished the interview could 
have been long enough to satisfy her 
mind on these points. From the rich- 
ness of his dress, from his air and man- 
ner, from the poetry and the jewel that 
accompanie d it, she felt satisfied, that, if 
not what she supposed, he was at least 
nobly born, and had shone in some splen- 
did sphere whose habits and ways were 
far beyond her simple ¢ xperienc es. She 


felt towards him somewhat of the 


awe 
which a person of her condition in life 
naturally felt toWard that brilliant aris- 
tocracy which in those days assumed the 
4 he ni mil ers of. 


supposed to look 


and t 


princes, 
oe ' 
which were down on 
sgh 
common mortais trom as 
7 
on tha 
t] 


great a height 


stars regard the humblest flowers 


thought, “that he 


What 


“ Tlow strange,” she 
ould think so much of me! can 
»see inme? And how can it 


it lord, who speaks so ot 


everential to a poor girl, 
*s so humbly, can bi 


he 


loubts to him, 
ints before now. 
» about his moth- 
tears 
, there must 

“ Well, i 
terrupting her reveries, “have you had a 

’ ; 


Pp! 


my 
easant day ?” 
ehtful, 

nes, blushing deeply with 
6 Wi 1” 


“one thin 


and * ontd 
grandmamma,” said 


Ag- 
consciousness. 
said Elsie, with satisfaction, 
x I know,—I ’ve frightened off 
that old hawk of a cavalier with his hook- 


ed nose. I have n’t seen so much as the 


Sorrento. 
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tip of his shoe-tie to-day. Yesterday he 
made himself very busy around our stall ; 
but I made him understand that you nev- 
er would come there again till the coast 
was clear.” 

The monk was busily retouching the 
sketch of the Virgin of the Annunciation. 
He looked up, and saw Agnes standing 
gazing towards the setting sun, the pale 
olive of her cheek deepening into a crim- 
son flush. His head was too full of his 
own work to give much heed to the con- 
versation that had passed, but, looking at 
the glowing face, he said to himself, — 


“ Truly, sometimes she might pass for 
the rose of Sharon as well as the lily of 
the valley ” 

The moon that evening rose an hour 
later than the night before, yet found 
Agnes still on her knees before the sacred 
shrine, while Elsie, tired, grumbled at the 
draft on her sleeping-time. 


“ Enough is as good as a feast.” she re- 


marked between her teeth; still she had, 
| 
Li 


after all, too much secret reverence for 
her orand hild’s piety openly to inter- 
But 


there were t] e 


rupt her. in those days, as now, 
l and the s 


materia 
1 } . } 1 
the souls who LOOKE 


could be seen, tou | 


— 
souls who looked on tl 


invisible. 


ne’. pa or 
l ry, | 101 
ternsely 
ntensely 


which the interests and wants of another 
seem to annihilate for a time rsonal 
conscio and 


] 


ones vel 


isness, 
ng seem to a 
solicitude for somet 

In such hours prayer 
r+) 


( e will, 


powering influen 
from without, | 
on its resistle 
Brought up from inf 
self in a constant circle 
ual agencies, Agnes r¢ 
of intense feeling as an impulse i 
and breathed into her by some « 


spirit, that thus she should be made an 


interceding medium for a soul in some 
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For her faith 
taught her to believe in an infinite strug- 


unknown strait or peril. 


gle of intercession in which all the Church 
Visible and Invisible were together en- 
gaged, and which bound them in living 
bonds of sympathy to an interceding Re- 
deemer, so that there was no want or woe 
of human life that had not somewhere 
its sympathetic heart, and its never-ceas- 
ing prayer before the throne of Eternal 
Love. Whatever may be thought of the 


truth of this belief, it certainly was 


onsoling than that intense in- 


Agnes of 


sorrento. 819 


the religious life had to commence by an 
unreserved surrender of the whole being 
at the feet of 


in blind faith some such 


spiritual director, all whose questions must 


be answered, and all whose injunctions 


obeyed, as from God himself. Thence- 


forward Was to be no soul-privacy, no 
retirement, nothi ~” too sacre d be ex- 


d and 


pressed, too delicate to be 


analy zed. In reading the lives of 


ethereally made and moul 


who have come down to « 


very the 
of his s 


captivity to the spirit 
t still, when a man has on 


I 
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unconscious soul-purity which exists in a 
mind unseathed by the fires of passion, 
no after-tears can weep it back again. 
No penance, no prayer, no anguish of 
remorse can give back the simplicity of 
a soul that h 
Il Padi 


} 1 
make those 


is never been stained. 

e Francesco had not failed to 
inquiri 
of Agnes’s mysterious lover which he as- 


es into the character 


necessary as a matter of pas- 


It was not difficult for one possessing 


of the confessional learn 


racter of any person in the 


, and it was with a kind of 
tion which rather surprised 
her le arned enol oh ill 


» justify his using every 


to prevent his forming 


ith Ao 


her 
on 


the prevailing 
ynising to 


on 
I 
been 
in pl 


had no worl 


dly or earthly thoug 


or even 


r reached her ear; 
had always been as natural to her to 
love every human being as for a plant 
with tendrils to throw them round the 


plant, and ther 


al 


gyenue 


cuest 
om in her heart 1 
a scruple. 
| 


As Aenes related her chi 


of unconscious faith and love, her listener 


Sorrento. [ Septeml er, 
felt himself strangely and bitterly agitat- 


ed. It was a vision of ignorant purity 
and unconsciousness rising before him, 
airy and glowing as a child’s soap-bubble, 
which one touch might annihilate: but 
he felt a strange remor ul tenderness, a 
yearning admiration, at its unsubstantial 
Thers 


and pitiful in the simplicity of perfect 


purity. is something pleading 


lonorance,—a rare and ds lic ate beauty 


in its freshness, like the morning-clory 


cup, which, once withered by the heat, no 


» Aeones had 


imparted to her confessor, by a myste- 


second morning can restore 


rious sympathy, something 


his soul communicated 


2° 


¢ 1 
e ana 


some cons 


like those of 


! not form an idea of evil. 

» confession was over, he came 
ak with Agnes a 

His eyes had a 


ard earnest 


oo ness, and a vivid 


tic flush on either cheek told how ex- 
treme was his emotion. Agnes lifted her 
eyes to his with an innocent wondering 
trouble and an appealing confidence that 


for a moment wholly unnerved him. He 
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felt a wild impulse to clasp her in his 


arms; and for a moment 


it seemed to 
him he would sacrifice heaven and brave 
he ll, if he 


to his he a 


could for one moment hold her 
t, and say that he loved her,— 


r, the pure 


st, fairest, sweetest revela- 


shone 


God’s love that had ever 
her, the only star, the only 

only dew-drop of a burning, 

y life. It seemed to him 

the longing, gross passion, 


his whole nature for 


ry of 
le, sweet, and divine. 

rned suddenly away with a 
und, folding his robe over 

ied engaged in earnest pray- 


ked at him awe-struck and 
ie faltered, “ what 


said the fa- 
toward her 
lignity ; “ but I 


lmness and di 
a fair lamb whom the roar- 


my poor child,” 


turning with 


oni 
+ to devour. 


Lh ive made 


Know, my 
inquiries con- 
in of whom you speak, and 
an outlaw and a robber 
vretch st ined by 

} . ] 
irawn down up- 
f excommunication 
Father the Pope. 


at this an- 


s] e g asped. 


I 
temptations have 


} ?) 


h sins ¢ 
eware how you think too 


] } 


n, or suffer his LOOKS 


! cood 

words to blind you to their 

must from your heart de- 

vile enemy.” 
my father ?” 
you must.” 

the dear Lord loved us and 

s when we were his enemies, 

t pity and pray for unbeliev- 


ers : ,» Say, 


my dear father, is it not 
allowed 


is to pray for all sinners, even 
the viliest . 
“I do not 


daughter,” said 


say that you may not, my 
the monk, too conscien- 
21 
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Sorrento. 
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tious to resist the force of this direct ap- 
peal; “but, daughter,” he added, with 
an energy that alarmed Agnes, “ you 
must watch your heart ; you must not 
m 
l 


suffer your interest to become a worldly 


love: remember that you are chosen to 

be the espoused of Christ alone.” 
While 

Agnes 


innocent 


1 


vas speaking thus, 


her 


1 1 
the monk 


fixed on him eyes with an 
mixture of surprise 


plexity, which gradually deepened into 


and per- 
a strong evravity of gaze, as if she were 
oi 2 gee 
looking throt oh him, through all visible 


1 
t 


things into some far-off dé pth ¢ f myste- 


rious knowledge. 
“My Lord 
il is safe in His heart 


I love Him, I 


everybody whom He 


vill keep me,’ 


its nest; but whil 
loving 
loves, even His enemies: ant 


heart prays within me * sin- 
r with- 


suadcen 


led 


with his hands. 


his disci 


conioun 


Ii} 
Ke 


>” 


yliness 
y prayers 
] hy f 
know nothing of 
erable sinner, t mpted 
rer of damnation.” 


appalled at this sudden 
erent from the rigid and 
ity of tone in which the 
h id 
and 


had al- 


venera- 


conve! sation 


the 
She stood silent 
while he, whom he 


ways regarded with such awful 


tion, seemed shaken by some internal 
whirlwind of emotion whose nature she 
could not comprehend. 

At k 
head, 


verity of expression. 


“ My daughter,” he said, 


neth Father Francesco raised his 


and recovered his wonted calm se- 


“ little do the 
innocent lambs of the flock know of the 


h which the 


dangers and conflicts throug 
shepherds must pass who keep the Lord’s 


fold. We have the labors of ang ls laid 
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upon us, and we are but men. Often we 
stumble, often we faint, and Satan takes 
advantage of our weakness. I cannot 
confer with you now as I would; but, 
my child, listen to my directions. Shun 
this young man; let nothing ever lead 
you to listen to another word from him ; 
you must not even look at him, should 
you meet, but turn away your head and 
repeat a prayer. I do not forbid you to 
practise the holy work of intercession for 
his soul, but it must be on these condi- 
tions.” 

“ My father,” said Agnes, “ you may 
rely on my obedience ” 
she kissed his hand. 


; and, kneeling, 


He drew it suddenly away, with a ges- 
ture of pain and displeasure. 

“ Pardon a sinful child this liberty,” 
said Agnes. 
said 
“Go, my daughter, 


“You know not what you do,” 
the father, hastily. 
— go, at once; I will confer with you 


some other time”; and hastily raising 


his hand in an attitude of benediction, 
he turned and went into the confession- 
al. 

“ Wretch! hypocrite ! 


chre!” he said to himself, —“ to warn this 


whited sepul- 


innocent child against a sin that is all the 
while burning in my own bosom! Yes, 
I do love her, — I do! 
against earthly love, I would plunge into 


I, that warn her 
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hell itself to win hers! And yet, when 
I know that the care of her soul is only 
a temptation and a snare to me, I can- 
No, I cannot ! 
— no, I will not! Why should I not love 
her ? 


not, will not give her up ! 


Is she not pure as Mary herself? 
Ah, blessed is he whom such a woman 
leads! And I—I— have condemned 
myself to the society of swinish, ignorant, 
stupid monks,— I must know no such 
divine souls, no such sweet communion ! 


Help me, blessed Mary!— help a mis- 
— 


erable sinner 
Agnes left the confessional perplexed 
and sorroeful. 


The pale, proud, serious 


face of the cavalier seemed to look at 


her imploringly, and she thought of him 
now with the pathetic interest we 


vive 
to something noble and great exposed to 


some fatal danger. “ Could the sacrifice 


thoucht, * rescue 


of my whole life,” she 


this noble soul from perdition, then I 


shall not have lived in vain. 
poor little girl ; 


I am a 

nobody knows whether 

He is a strong 

erful man, and many must s 

with Blessed be the Lord 

gives to his lowly ones a power! 
How bless 


be to meet him in Paradise, all 


I live or die. 


him. that 


to work 
in secret places ! 
splendid 
Oh, 


as I saw him in my dream! 
would be worth living for,— worth dying 


for ! 
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Tue sumptuous abode of Licinius Cras- 
sus echoes with his Sighs and groans. His 
children and slaves respect his profound 
sorrow, and leave him with intelligent af- 
fection to solitude,—that friend of great 
grief, so grateful to the afflicted soul, be- 
Alas! 
the favorite sea-eel of Crassus is dead, 


cause tears can flow unwitnessed. 


and it is uncertain whether Crassus can 
survive it! 


This sensitive Roman caused his be- 


loved fish to be buried with great mag- 


nificence: he raised a monument to its 
memory, and never ceased to mourn for 
it. So say Macrobius and lian. 

This man, we are told, who display- 
ed so little tenderness towards his ser- 
vants, had an extraordinary weakness 


He passed 


his life beside the superb fish-pond, where 


concerning his fine sea-eels. 


he lovingly fattened them from his own 
hand. Nor was his fondness for piscicul- 
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ional in his times. The fish- was more magnificent in luxury than th 
ise and breed the finest varie- gigantic villa of Hadrian, near ‘Tivoli. 
was as necessary an adjunct to Great masses of stone-work are still vis- 


establishment as a barn-yard ible, glimmering under the blue water, 


coop to a modern farmer or rural where the marble walls repelled the 


Wherever there was a well- waves, and ran out in long arcades and 

Roman villa, it contained a corridors far into the sea. Inlets and 

while many gardens near the creeks, which wear even now an artifi- 
| boast also a vivarium, which,in cial air, mark the site of piscina 


ion, means an oyster-bed. freshing lakes. Here were courts, 
onds, of course, varied with the porticoes, and terraces, in the 2 
ingenuity, and the taste of Jana, or residence of the | 


owners. Many were of vast size -ustica for the steward and slave 
terogeneous contents. The cost- / —the 

a, the carp, the turbot, and tile for 
] 


r varieties, sported at wi 


lin rt ia, includi 


losures pre pared for them. storing corn, wine, oil, and 


art of the Roman emperors = hortus, or earden, — and 


d of sea-eels. The greedy taining the fish-pond and 
h, would Statues, groves, and fountains, 


ly the O08 9 baths, jesters, and ever 


ls p ougl ed 
or him. 


‘surname 
r thus sut it was not to supposed 
satiated with th utal shows ¢ 


eal mania, ted by tl 


worship- 
I 


ure -sails. 
more exciting ; 


it has end h-pond filled with ra 
d so vast as to gain for i fed upon | 


{ 


1uman flesh fu 

» name of Piscina Mirabilis. ed excitement. 

‘raneous edifice, vaulted, spectacles of lions and 

ir rows of arcades and nu-_ the bestiarii, it was much more « 

lumns,— some ten feet to witness a swarm of sea-cel 
: 


reat extent. Here the largest pieces an awkward or rebelliou 


be fattened at will: and even Vedius Pollio, a Roman knight 


tinction, could find nothi 
for his dear Jura 
] 


laves alive 


sturgeon, prince of eood-« hee P. 
I 
ample accommodations. 


s, that most ostentatious of pa- throw them s 
ns. and autocrat of bens-vivants. had failed to have sea-eel 
in cut through in the neighbor- ter their odious 
so as to open a canal, It is true, these wretche 
ig up the sea and its fishes to the erally deserved this tert 
f his sumptuous for instance, Seneca gs] 
So Cicero well names him one of | had the awkwardness to breal 
ms of fish-pools. His country- vase while waiting at supper « 
f Pausilypum resembled a village — cible Pollio. 
han a villa, and, if of less extent, Pisciculture was carried so far 
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ponds were constructed on the roofs of 
houses. More practical persons conduct- 
ed a stream of river-water through their 
dining-rooms, so that the fish swam under 

table, and it was only necessary to 

p and pick them out the moment be- 
re eating them; and as they were often 
he table, their perfect fresh- 
ness was thus insured. Martial ( Lib. X., 
E XXX., vv. 16-25) alludes to 


s custom, as well as to the culture and 


, 
cooked on t 


vram. 


taming of fish in the piscina. 


yo querit in mari predam, 


o lectuleque jactatam 
alte lineam trahit piscis. 
lo Nereus sentit Joli re 


a4 de suo mensa. 


gnum, 
is tuta 
1ombum pascit et lupo 

nagistrum delicata murs 
lator mugilem citat notum 


Jussi prodeunt senes mulli.” 


It having been remarked that the red 
ullet passed through many changes of 
lor in dying, like the dolphin, fashion 


reed that it should die upon the table. 


served alive, inclosed in a iss vessel, it 


as cooked in the presence of the atten- 
that 


rs and 


a slow fire, in ordet 
might gloat upon its sufferi 


1ests, by 


‘piring hues, before satisfying their ap- 
ites with its flesh. 
It will not surprise us to 


Apicius 


» inventor of a new sauce made 


nt mrmand 


* livers. 

may remark, that fish, 
natural objects, were stu ) 
All 


o a 
were essentially 


ancients only to pet or to eat. 


views of Nature 


elfish ; none were disinterested, reveren- 


ial, deductive, or scientific. Nature min- 


istered only to their appetites, in her va- 
rious kinds of food,—to their service, in 


her beasts of burden, —or to their child- 
ot 


ish or ferocious amusement, with talking 


as the starling, with pet fish, or with 


enacious wild beasts. There was no 


er the ieht. The Greeks, though fond 


of flowers, and employing them for a mul- 


titude of adornments and festive occa- 
sions entirely unequalled now, yet did 
not advance to their botanical study or 
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toman, if enamored 


The 


of the fine arts, could see no Art in Na- 


classification. 
ture. There was no experiment, no dis- 
The 


whole science of Natural History, which 


covery, and but little observation. 


has assumed such magnitude and influ- 
ence in our times, was then almost en- 
tirely neglected. 

And yet what an opportunity there 
was for the naturalist, had a sin: 
All lands, all 


and all their natural productions were 


en- 
thusiast arisen ? 
subservient to the will of the En peror. 
The orb of the earth was searched for the 
roe of eels or the fins of mullets to gratify 


And the whole world might have 


Ceesar. 
been explored, and specimens deposited 
n one gigantic museum in the Eternal 


a single individual. 


i 
City, at the nod of 
] 


Sut the observer, the lover of Nature, was 


wanting; 


and the whole world was ran- 
sacked merely to consign its living ten- 
and thence to the fa- 


Yet even 


might have pursued 


and even whole 


ants to the vivaria, 
tal arena of the amphitheatre. 
he re the 


his studies on individuals, 


natur 
species, both living and dead, without q 


ting Rome. The: 


ant 
to enrich his mind. 
So, again, Rome’s armies traverse 
} r lei were often « 
ions. 


tions made 

ces of Art borne 

Nature was never 
" 


vas discovery ¢ 


off to 
a 
rue 
t material things. 
spirit stifled natural scien 
There were to be sure, no 


dencies of thoug! 


it to anything but war, 
eat 
no knowledge of the : 
culture Mr. Buckle 
has shown to have exerted so powerful 


The con- 


pleasure, literature, or art. 


comparatively 


ical sciences, whose 


an influence on civilization. 
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| 


vex lens—as since developed into the 


microscope, the giver of a new world to 
man was known to Archimedes only 
as an instrument to burn the enemy’s 


leet 


Modern pisciculture in some meas- 


imitates, although it does not rival 


ure 


the ancient. Many methods have been 
ised in France and England of breed- 
and nurturing the salmon, the trout, 


and other valuable fish, which are an- 
becoming more scarce in all civ- 
But 
far different principle from that pursued 


at Rome. 


nually 
ilized countries. all*this is on a 
We follow pisciculture from 


necessity or economy, because fish of cer- 


tain kinds are vearly dying out, and to 


prod we a cheap food; but the Romans 
followed it as a luxury, or a childish 
And 
1) . bs oe 

aldermen may sigh over a missing Chelo- 


is C 


amusement, alone. although our 


nian, 


issus for his deceased eel, or 


the first salmon of the season bring a fab- 
the time has 


] . 
ulous price 


] 
i 


in the market, yet 


on 


passed when the gratification of ap- 


pt tite 18s alone 


with Natur 


thought of in connection 
We know that living crea- 
es are to be studied, as well as eaten: 

it the faithful and reverent obser- 
vation of their idiosyncrasies, lives, and 


habits is as healt 1 pleasing to 
the mind as the consumption of their 
lesh is wholesome 


The 
n, with its simple classifications and 


leat 
details 


and grateful to the 
whole science of Zodlogy has 
The vivaria of the Jar- 
Plantes rival those of the Colos- 
magnitude, and excel them in 
Nature is ransacked, explored, 
1 hunted 


may add to the general knowledge. 


down in every field, only that 


ums collect and arrange all the types 

itive wisdom, from the simple cell 
to man. Science searches out their ex- 
tinct species and fossil remains, and tells 
the ir age 
pursues 


finity of smallness, proportionately as far 


Tr ° 
rhe microscope 


organic matter down into an in- 


by Geology. 


as the telescope traces it upwards in the 
. illimitabl Last of all, 
} 


infinity of ile space. 
till long after the earth and 


th uch no 
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the air had been seemingly exhausted, 
the desire of knowledge began to push 
its way into the arcana of the sea,—that 
hidden half of Nature, where are to be 
found those wonders described by Milton 
at the Creation, — where, in obedience 


to the Divine command, 


“Be fruitful, multiply, and in the seas 


And lakes and running strean 


no means were at hand to pur- 


sue these unknown creatures to their un- 
known residences, an o obs 
manners when at home. 

ed, and often mutilated speci 
nute fish, mollusks, or radiata, in e mu- 
ies of 


ild be 


kept tor longer or shorter periods in ha 


seum, alone illustrated the myste 


the deep sea. Fish, to be sure, « 


of glass filled with water; but the 
hiv ne 


more 
delicate ¢ reatures inevita risl d soon 
after their removal from their mysteri- 
ous abodes. Sucha Pp issionate desire to 
“search Nature and know her secrets” 
finally originated the idea of the Aquari- 
um. 

The term vivarium was used among the 
ancients to signify many things,— from 
the dens of the wild animals which open- 
ed under the Colosseum, to an oyster-bed ; 


} 


and so now it may mean any collection 


of living creatures. Hence it could con- 
VW 


collee- 


vey no distinct idea of a marine 


such as we propose to describe. 


tion 
added to 


The 
| 


the watery element; but the compound 


term aqua was express 


aqua- vivarium was too clumsy for fre- 
" 


quent employment, and the abbreviated 
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word aguarium has come into 


general 
use. 


Thus the real A 
] 


irden 


1rium is a water- 


and a menagerie combined,— 
ns to show life beneath the 
] 
Al 


waters, 


s in all the do- 


and veut table, 
ity of its native home, and 
beauty, harmony, and nice 
tion of Nature herself. It is no 
1 discovery, but the growth of a 


l patient research by natural- 


ns, when we p 


fish into a globe 
water and expel 

As it passes throug 

free n the water con 


acid 


oxvge 


and 


bonie 


becomes stale, ar 
ous, from excess of carboni 
] 1 t] 


red, the fishes come 


culp atmospher 
naturally breathe air 
n) as we do, yet they are formed 


and 


om the surfa 


he water: when 


to take air fi 
sis 


s, or lungs, soon get inflamed, 
p' 


ith at 


last ts an end to their 
ings. 
“ Now, if a fish-clobe 


h fi , we 


be 
have 
handful of 


d,—such as the Ca 


crowded wit only 


throw in a goodly some 
ter-wee 
stance,—and a new set of chemical 
ations commences at once, and it bee 
the water 


unnecessary to change 


y explained. Plants 


reason of this is easi 
} 


sorb oxygen as animals do; 
absorb carbonic acid, and from the 
bonic acid thus absorbed they remove 
the pure carbon, and convert it into vege- 
table tissue, giving out the free oxvec 
either to the water or the air, as the case 


Hence, 


water-plants in a state of health 


may be. in a vessel containing 
srowth, 
the plants exhale more oxygen than they 
absorb, and thus replace that which the 
fishes require for maintainin healthy res- 
piration. Any one who will observe th 


plants in an aquarium, when the sun 
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tank, will the 
lIded with bright beads, 


of them sending up continuous st 


shines through the 


see 


leaves st 


some 


11 


of minute bubbles. 
] ’ 


nes are 


These beads and bt 


oxygen, which the plants 


pure 
water itself, in order 
tain its hydrogen, and from carbo 


acid, in order to « 


distil from the 


} 
Ol 


btain its carbon.” 


Thus the water, if 


and 


ani il 


vreathe, 


} ri 
he wate 


t 


lay 
ious 


stupenc 
A 
our admirat 


mal or pl 


whole eq 
] 


: " 
incloser 


are distinct pro¢ 
the leaves of pl ints,—nan 


and divestion: that the fir 


° . . 
cess IN anllials 5 


to the same pr 


by it oxveen is absorbed fr In, 


bonic acid returned to the atmo 


thoueh to a li 
digestion consist 


carbon 


le aves 
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sf 
ne 


te T 
I 


has | 


theory of distinct 


en somewhat doubted 
botanical authority of this 
the theory of digestion is 


And it is no less certain 


ms of vegetation give to the 


h more free oxygen than they 
) 


i 


ym it, and much less carbonic acid, 


arbonaceous composition shows. 


leaves are placed in a bell-glass 
air charged with seven or 
of carbonic acid, and ex- 

ieht 

a large proportion of the car- 
; acm 


i Will 


of 


* the sun, it will be 
have disappeared, and 
But 
the 


replaced by pure oxygen. 


will not be effected in 


any degree of artificial light. 


the oxygen evolved from 
vegetation can be readily col- 


lly 


as it rises, as has been repeatec 


nie acid is, to a limited de- 
{tf by t 


f he plant in the night, 
the 

a . 
irbon and evolution of oxy- 


light 


il 


iuse the vital process, or 
is withdrawn. 
Or- 


Vhen the 


The plant is only 


in a passive state. 


dinar) al forces resume their sway, 


and ren of the air combines with 


posited carbon to reproduce 
But this must be 
of d 


ie acid. 
account ecomposing, 
g vegetation ; for by so much 
crow, they decompose carbonic 
rive its oxygen to the air, or 


ls, purify the air. 


been found by experiment, that 

every six pounds of carbon in existing 
ithdrawn twenty-two pounds 

id gx 
placed it with sixteen pounds of 


nh gas, occupying the same bi 


Me a s from the atmosphere, 


And when we consider the amount of car- 


ytained in the tissues of liv- 


| of extinct vegetation also, in the 
t and coal, we may have some 
vast body of oxygen which 

. a 


the vegetable kingdom has added to the 


at 


Os] he re. 
And it is also to be considered, that 
thi 


s is the only means we know of where- 


arium. 


I 


quantity constantly consumed in 


y free oxygen is given to 

respira- 
ion, combustion, and other vast and end- 
less oxygen-using processes. It follows, 
therefore, that animals are dependent 
upon plants for their pure oxygen, as 
food. But the 
table kingdom might exist ind pendent- 


well as for their 


vege- 


ly of the animal; since plants may de- 
rive enough carbon from the soil, enrich- 


ed by the decaying members of their own 


race. 


There is, however, one exception to 


increase the amount 


ir. D 


al 


the law that plants 

flower- 
bon laid 
to sup} 


the 


of oxygen in the 


ing and fruiting, the stores of car 


up in the plant are 1 ort the 


process, and, combining with oxvgen 
both carbonic acid heat 
frequently 


This has } 


l. In large tropical plants, whe 


of the air, and 


are given off. eo € 


} 


] 
immense number of blossoms 
ed 


twenty ¢t 


rove re an 


are crowd- 
+] . +} 
ther, the rature has risen 


toge 


that of the 


o fifty degrees above 
surrounding air. 


As most of the aqua its are eryp- 


tovamous, or spores, and 


t by flowers, it seems probable that the 
heat 
" 


i 


evolution of carbonic acid and is 


1 
aeeree lh ti 


the re- 
We 


it down 


much less in 


em, an 


fore less in the water than in the air. 


may, therefore, venture to lay 


¢ t 
asa 9 t 


general principle 


hat | lants evolve 


free oxygen in water, when in the sun- 


light, and remove the carbonic acid add- 
ed to the water by the respiration of the 
animals. 

But since this is a di e or nutri- 
tive process, it follows that aquatic plants 
heir food 


» carbon in it, 


may derive mut h or 


from the water itself, or 
i ] 


in the same manner as so-called air- 


plant, which grows without soil, does from 
It 


the fresh-water aquarium, the river and 


the air. is true, at any rate, that, in 


it pe bbles ; 
Z hat tl arine plants | - 
and that the marine plants have no prop- 


of 


brook plants need no soil bi 


er root, but are attached by a sort 


» ) 
sucker or foot-stalk to stones and masses 
| 


of rock. It is very easy to see, then, how 


. . 
the aquarium may be made entirely self- 


a g for the 


supporting ; and that, exceptin 
Pi c ] 
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larger carnivorous fish, who exhaust in a 
longer or shorter period the minute crea- 
tures on which they live, no external food 
is require d. 

A very simple experiment will prove 
the theory and practicability of the aqua- 
rium. In a glass jar of moderate size 
was placed a piece of Ulva latissima, or 
Sea-Lettuce, a broad-leaved, green, aquat- 
The mouth 


was closed by a ground glass stopper. 


ic plant, and a small fish. 


The jar was exposed to the light daily ; 
the water was never changed ; nor was 
the glass stopper removed, excepting to 
feed the fish, once or twice a week, with 
At the end of 
eight months both remained flourishing : 


small fragments of meat. 
the fish was lively and active; and the 
plant had more than half filled the bottle 
with fresh green leaves. 

Any vessel that will hold water can, 
of course, be readily converted into an 
desire a clear 


aquarium. But as we 


contents at all times, glass 


And 


globes refract the light irregul 


view of the 


is the best material. since glass 
and 
magnify and distort whatever is within 
them, we shall find an advantage in hav- 
ing the sides of the aquarium parallel and 
As the weight of 


the aquarium, when filled with water, is 


the form rectangular. 


enormous, — far more than we should at 
first imagine, — it follows that it must be 
capable of resisting pressure both from 
above and from within. The floor and 
stand, the frame and joints must be 
strong and compact, and the walls of 
The bottom 
should be of slate ; and if it is designed to 


plate or thick crown glass. 


attach arches of rock-work inside to the 
ends, they, too, must be of slate, as ce- 
ment will not stick to glass. The frame 
should be iron, zine, or well-turned wood; 
the joints closed with white-lead putty ; 
the front and back of glass. 


one objection to having the side which 


There is 


faces the light of transparent glass, and 
that is that it transmits too much glare 
of sunlight for the health of the animals. 
In Nature’s aquarium the light enters 
only from above ; and the fish and deli- 
cate creatures have always, even then, 
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the shady fronds of aquatic plants or the 
shelter of the rocks,— as well as the pow- 
er of seeking greater depths of water, 
where the light is less, — to protect them- 
selves from too intense a sunshine. It is, 
therefore, sometimes advisable to have 
the window side of the aquarium made 
of glass stained of a green color. It is 
desirable that all aquarial tanks should 
have a movable glass cover to protect 
them from dust, impure gases, and smoke. 

When we speak of an aquarium, we 
mean a vessel holding from eight to thir- 
ty gallons of water. Mr. Gosse describes 
his larger tank as being two feet long by 
eighteen inches wide and eighte en inches 
deep, and holding some twenty gallons. 
Smaller and very pretty tanks may be 
made fifteen inches long by twelve inches 
wide and twelve deep. Great varieties 
in form and elegance may be adapted to 
various situations. 

There are two kinds of aquaria, the 
fresh- and the salt-water: the one fitted 
for the plants and animals of ponds and 
rivers; the other for the less known ten- 
ants of the sea. They are best described 
as the River and the Marine Aquarium, 
and they differ somewhat from each oth- 
er. We shall speak first of the fresh- 
water aquarium. 

The tank being prepared, and well- 
] 


seasoned, by being ke pt several 


I 
alternately full and empty, and exposed 


weeks 
to the sun and air, so that all paint, oil, 
varnish, tannin, ete., may be wholly re- 
moved, the next thing is to arrange the 
bottom and to plant it. Some rough frag- 
ments of rock, free from iron or other 
metals that stain the water, may be built 


into an arch with cement, or piled up in 


any shape to suit the fancy. The bottom 
should be composed entirely of shingle 
or small pebbles, well washed. Common 
silver sand, washed until the water can 
be poured through it quite clear, is also 
suitable. 

Mould, or soil adapted to ordinary veg- 
etation, is not necessary to the aquatic 
plants, and is, moreover, worse than use- 
less; since it necessitates the frequent 


changing of the water for some time, in 
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order to cet rid of the soluble vegetable 
matter, and promotes the growth of Con- 
fervee, and o 
which are « 
Agquati p 
found to root 
lone, if the 
1 be 


t] 


her low forms of vegetation, 
bnoxious. 

| 
li 


ints of all kinds have been 
freely and flourish in peb- 
bles a ir roots be covered. The 
plants shoul : carefully cleared of all 
dead parts; the roots attached to a small 
stone, or laid on the bottom and covered 
with a layer of pebbles and sand. 

The bottom being planted, the water 
troduced through a waterine- 


f the tank, 


may be n 
pot, or pours d against the side o 
so as to avoid any violent agitation of the 
bottom. Th 


bright. R 


kL GO, 


e water should be pure and 
ver-water is best; spring-wa- 


but must be softened by the 


or some days before the fishes are 


is good for the tank at all 


of the year. The fresh- requires 


he salt-water aquarium. The 
amount of oxygen given off by the plants, 


and hence their growth and the sprightli- 


ness of tl es, are very much increas- 
ed while the sun is shining on them. 

: . 
for the aquarium 
some regard is to be paid to the amount 


plants 


of oxygen they will evolve, and to their 
hardiness, as well as to their beauty. 
When it is desired to introduce the fishes 
without waiting long for the plants to get 
settled and to have given off a good sup- 
xygen, there is no plant more 
1e Callitriche, or Brook Star- 


ply of 
useful than tl 


It i 


ply, and pick off the green heads, with four 


wort. s necessary to get a good sup- 
or six inches only of stem; wash them 
clean, and throw them into the tank, with- 
out planting. They spread over the sur- 
face, forming a ricl 
last 


1 green ceiling, grow 


freely, and for months. They are 
continually throwing out new roots and 
shoots, and create abundance of oxygen. 
Whenever desired, they can be got rid 
of by simply lifting them out. 

The Vallisneria, or Tape-Grass, com- 
mon in all our ponds, is essential to every 
fresh-water tank. It must be grown as 
a bottom-plant, and flourishes only when 


rooted. The .Vitella is another pleasing 
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variety. The Ranunculus aquatilis, or 
Water-Crowfoot, is to be found in almost 
every pond in bloom by the middle of 
May, and continues so into the autumn. 
It is of the buttercup family, and may be 
known as a white buttercup with a yellow 
The floating leaves are fleshy ; 


It be 


very carefully washed, and planted from 


centre. 
the lower ones finely cut. must 
a good joint, allowing length enough of 
stem to reach the surface. Some of the 
bl 


the surface, where they will live and bloom 


ossom-heads may also be sprinkled over 


charis, 
Water- 
] 


obtained, 


allthroughthe summer. The //ydr« 
or Froo’s-Bit, and the A 


ly 


isda, OF 
Plantain, are also easi 
and useful, as well as pleasing. 

rarer and more showy varieties may 
cultivated; we have give he 
l. All the varieties 


n only t 


most 
common and essentia 


of Chara are interesting to the microsco- 
pist, as showing the phenomenon of the 


circulation of the sap, or Cyclosis. 
Ot 


those most 


the living tenants of the aquarium, 
as of the 
And 


runwe 


interesting, as well 
highest organization, are the fishes. 
han Gin 


among fishes, the family of t 


are the best adapted our 


purpose ; 


for we must select those v 


hich are both 
I 


/ ’ 


us gibetlio 


the Prussian Carp, is one of the best. It 
if the should 


accidentally become almost exhausted of 


hardy and tamable. 
water 


will survive, even 


It may be taught, also, to feed 


None of the carp are 


oxygen. 
from the hand. 


as 
r 


very carnivorous. Cyprinus auratus, 0 
the Gold-fish, is one of the most orna- 
mental objects in an aquarium. But the 
Minnow, C. phozxinus, is the jolliest little 
fish in the tank. He is the life of the 
collection, and will survive the severest 
The Chub, a 


our ponds, is 


trials of heat and cold. 
also a 


The 


common tenant of 


good subject for domestication. 
Tench and Loach 
but also very delicate. Among the spiny- 
finned fishes, the Sticklebacks are the 
prettiest, but so savage that they often 
For a vessel 


are very interesting, 


y 
occasion much mischief. 
containing twelve gallons the following 
selection of live stock is among those rec- 


ommended: Three Gold Carp, three 
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Prussian Carp, two Perch, four large 
Loach, a dozen Minnows, six Bleak, and 
two dozen Planorbis. Some varieties 
of the Water-Beetles, or Water-Spiders, 
which the fishes do not eat, may also well 
be added. 


and harmless. 


The Newt, too, is attractive 


All may go on well, and the water re- 
main clear; but after the tank has been 
established several weeks, the inner sides 
of the class will show a green tinge, which 
the 


This is owing to the growth of a 


soon increases and interferes with 
view. 
minute confervoid vegetation, which must 
be kept down. For this purpose the Snail 
is the natural remedy, being the ready 
scavenger of all such nuisances. Snails 
cling to the sides, and clean away and 


The 


Lymnea is amone the most efficient, but 


consume all this vegetable growth. 


unfortunately is destructive, by eating 


holes in the young fronds of the larger 
plants, and thus injuring their appear- 
To this objection some other va- 
The Palu- 
dina and Planorbis are the only kinds 
The 


a handsome snail, with a bronze-tinted, 


ance. 
rieties of snail are not open. 


which are trustworthy. former is 


globular shell; the latter has a spiral 
form. These will readily reduce the 
vegetation. And to preserve the crystal 
clearness of the water, some Mussels may 
be allowed to burrow in the sand, where 
they will perform the office of animated 
filters. They strain off matters held in 
suspension in the water, by means of their 


With these 


precautions, a well-balanced tank will 


siphons and ciliated gills. 


long retain all the pristine purity of Na- 
ture. 

Specimens for the river aquarium may 
be r¢ adily obtained in almost any brook 
or pool, by means of the hand-net or 
dredge. It 
the variety of objects brought up by a 


will be astonishing to see 
successful haul. Small fish, newts, tad- 


poles, mollusks, water-beetles, worms, 
spiders, and spawn of all kinds will be 
visible to the naked eye; while the mi- 
croscope will bring out thousands more of 
the most beautiful objects. 


A very different style of appearance 
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and of objects distinguishes the Salt-water 
or Marine Aquarium. 

As the greater part of the most curious 
live stock of the salt-water aquarium live 
upon or near the bottom, so the marine 
tank should be more shallow, and allow 
Ma- 


> ] ? 
rine creatures are more delicately con- 


an uninterrupted view from above. 
stituted than fresh-water ones; and they 
demand more care, patience, and over- 


j larium suc- 


sight to render the marine a 
cessful. 
Sea-sand 


best bottom for 


and 
form the the salt-water 


must be recollected that 


aquarium. It 
many of the marine tenants are burrow- 
and juire a 


their habits. 


ers. bottom adapted to 


Some rock-work is consid- 

y ' 1 
ered essenti il to afford a cratel i] shelter 
and concealment to such ere 


timid by 


itures as are 


nature, and require a spot in 


which to hide: this is true of 


fishes. 


ment, may be 


many 
Branches of coral, bedded in ce- 
introduced, and form beau- 
tiful and natural objects, on which plants 


~ 
» gracelully. 


will climb and droo; 


Sea-water dipped from the open sea, 
away from the mouths of rivers, is, of 


course, the best for the marine aquari- 


um. If pure, it will bear 


transportation 
and loss of time before being put into the 
tank. It may, however, not always be 
possible to get sea-water, partic ularly for 
the aquarium remote from the seaboard, 
and it is therefore fortunate that artificial 
sea-water will answer every purpose. 
The composition of natural sea-water 
is, in a thousand parts, approximately, 
Water, 964 parts; Common 
Salt, 27; Chloride of Magnesium, 3.6; 
Chloride of Potassium, 0.7; Sulphate of 
Magnesia, ( Epsom Salts,) 2; Sulphate of 
Lime, 1.4; Bromide of Ma 


Lime, etc., .02 to 


as fi yjllows: 


enesium, Car- 
bonate of 


Now the 


Sulphate and Carbonate of Lime, occur 


.03 parts. 
Bromide of Magnesium, and 
in such small quantities, that they can be 
safely omitted in making artificial sea- 
water; and besides, river and spring wa- 
ter always contain a considerable pro- 


ac cording 


portion of lime. Therefore, g 


to Mr. Gosse, we may use the following 
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formula: In every hundred parts of the 
credients, Common Salt, 81 parts ; 
Chloride of Mag- 
10 parts; Chloride of Potassium, 
and of Water about 2900 parts, 


Salts, 7 parts ; 


1 this must be accurate ly deter- 
The 


better be allowed to stand 


by the specifie gravity. 
had 

ral days before filling the tank; for 

impurities of the chemicals will 

and the clear liquor can be de- 


The specific gravity should 
} 
i 


tested with the hydrometer, and 

range from 1026 to 1028,— 

being 1000. If a quart or 
sea-water can be obtained, 
useful addition to the mix- 
introduced into 
But 
must be introduced until 


now be 
uch a filter. no liv- 


water has been softened 
by the growth of the ma- 


Thus, 


be oxygenated, and ready for 


it for several weeks. 


n using tenants. 
1 singular fact, that water which 
thus prepared, with only four 
nts, will, after being a month or 
in the aquarium, acquire the other 
constituc 


its which are normally pres- 


ent in minute quantities in the natural 


sea-water. It must derive them from 


the a 
both. 


n of the plants or animals, or 


Bromine may come from sponges, 


rack, Thus artificial 


perhaps. 
( ntually rights itself. 


k, having been prepared and 


with the same precaution used 
river aquarium, and having a 
clear bottom and a supply of 
ter, is 


good wa- 
Many 
beautifully colored and delicately fringed 
Alow and Sea-Wracks will be found on 


at low tide, and will sadly 


now ready for planting. 


enthusiast to consign their 
All such 


Green is 


hues to the aquarium. 
temptations must be resisted. 
the only « 
and OX) 
tank. 
or red varieties may perhaps be intro- 
duced and successfully cultivated at a 


lor well adapted for healthy 
the 
A small selection of the purple 


ating growth in 


new 
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later day, but they are very delicate ; 
while the olives and browns are pretty 
sure to die and corrupt the water. It 
must be remembered, too, that the Alew 
are cryptogamous, and bear no visible 
Of 
all marine plants, the Ulva latissima, or 
first and best. It 
broad, light-green fronds, and is hardy 
good 


to this in looks 


flowers to delight the eye or fancy. 


Sea-Lettuce, is has 


and a rapid grower, and hence 
i Next 


and usefulness comes the Enteromorpha 


o 


iver of oxygen. 
compressa, a delicate, grass-like Alg 

After a while the Chondrus crispus, or 
common Carrageen Moss, may be chosen 
and added. These ought to be enough 
for some months, as it is not safe to add 


too once. Then the green 


and C 


many at 


weeds Codium tomentosum ado- 


tried ; and, 
beautiful Bryopsis plumosa. 


h better to be 


") 
still later, the 


But it is 


phora may be 


mu content with a few 


Ulva, and others of that class, to begin 
with ; for a half dozen of these will sup- 
port q lite a vari¢ ty of animal life. 

After a few hardy plants are well 
thriving for a week or 


set, and two, 


1 


and the water is clear and bubbly with 


time to look about 
the 


Fishes, though most attractive, 


oxygen, it will be 


for the live stock of marine aqua- 


rium. 
must be put in last; for as they are of 
the highest vitality, so they require the 
most oxygen and food, and hence should 
not be trusted until everything in the 
tank is well a-going. 

The first tenants should be the hardy 
varieties of the Sea-Anemones, or Actin- 
ie, — which are Polyps, of the class Ra- 
diata. The Actinia mesembryanthemum is 
the common smooth anemone, abounding 
on the coast, and often to be found attach- 
“ When clos- 


ed,” says Mr. Hibbert, “it has much re- 


ed to stones on the beach. 


semblance to a ripe strawberry, being of 
a deep chocolate color, dotted with small 
yellow spots. When expanded, a circle 
of bright blue beads or tubercles is seen 
within the central opening ; and a num- 
ber of coral-like fingers or tentacles un- 
fold from the centre, and spread out on 
all sides.” It remains expanded for many 
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days together, if the water be kept pure ; 
and, having little desire for locomotion, 
stays, generally, about where it is placed. 
It is a carnivorous creature, and seeks 
its food with its ever-searching tentacles, 
thus drawing in fishes and mollusks, but, 
most frequently, the minute Infusoria. 
Like other polyps, it may be cut in two, 
and each part becomes a new creature. 
It is a very pretty and hardy object 
in the aquarium. There are many vari- 
eties, some of which are very delicate, as 
the Actinia anguicoma, or Snaky-locked 
Anemone, and the pink and brown Ac- 
tinia bellis, which so resembles a daisy. 
Others, as the Actinia parasitica, are ob- 
tainable only by deep-sea dredging; “and, 
as its name implies, it usually inhabits the 


And more 


curious still, in the same shell we usually 


shell of some defunct mollusk. 


find a pretty crab, who acts as porter to 
He drags the shell about 


with him like a palanquin, on which sits 


the anemone. 


enthroned a very bloated, but gayly-dress- 
ed potentate, destitute of power to move 
it for himself.” * 


The 


Anemone, the Actinia crassicornis, and 


Actinia gemmacea, or Gemmed 


the Plumose Anemone are all beautiful, 
but tender varieties. 

The Anemones require but little care ; 
feeding, 


though the Daisy and Plumose Anem- 


they do not generally need 
one greedily take minced mutton, or 
oyster. Sut, as a rule, there are enough 
Infusoria for their subsistence ; and it is 
safer not to feed them, as any fragments 
not consumed will decay, and contami- 
nate the water. 

Next in order of usefulness, hardiness, 
and adaptability to the new aquarium, 
come the Mollusks. And of these, Snails 
and Periwinkles claim our respectful at- 
tention, as the most faithful, patient, and 
necessary scavengers of the confervoid 
growths, which soon obscure the marine 
aquarium. 

“Tt is interesting,” says Mr. Gosse, 
“to watch the business-like way in which 
the Periwinkle feeds. 
intervals, the proboscis, a tube with thick 

* Hibbert's Book of the Aquarium. 


At very regular 
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fleshy walls, is rapidly turned inside out 
to a certain extent, until a surface is 
brought into contact with the glass hav- 
ing a silky lustre; this is the toneue; it 
is moved with a short sweep, and then 
the tubular proboscis infolds its walls again, 


the tongue disappearing, 


and every fila 
ment of Conferva being carried up into 
the interior, from the little area which 
had been swept. ‘The next instant, the 
foot meanwhile having made a small ad- 
vance, the proboscis unfolds again, the 
tongue makes another swes p, an l ag iin 
the whole is withdrawn; and this pro- 
ceeds with great regularity. I can com- 
pare the action to notl 
the manner in which the 
ox licks up the grass of th 
the action of the mower cut 
after swath.” 

Of Crustacea, the Prawns and the 
smaller kinds of Crabs may be admitted 
to the aquarium, though but 


They are rude, 


sparingly 
> ) 
noisy, quarreisome, an 
somewhat destructive,—but, for the same 
reason, amusing tenants of the tank. 
All are familiar with the mode in which 
the Soldier or Hermit Crab takes posses- 
shells of Whelks 


Poorly protec ted behind by 


sion of and lives in the 


and Snails. 


Nature, the homeless crab wanders about 


seeking a lodging. Presently he meets 
with an empty shell, and, after probing it 
carefully with his claw to be sure it is 
not tenanted, he pops into it back fore- 
most in a twinkling, and settles himself 
in his new house. Often, too, he may 
be seen balancing the conveniences of 
the one he is in and of another vacant 
lodging he has found in his travels; and 


} 


he even ventures out of his own, and into 


the other, and back again, before being 
satisfied as to their respective merits. In 
all these manceuvres, as well as in his 
daily battles with his brethren, he is one 
of the drollest of creatures. 

As we advance in our practice with the 
aquarium we may venture to introduce 
] he beau- 


more delicate lodgers. Suc 


are t 


the Ser- 


pula, in his dirty house; and the Tere- 


tiful family of the Annelide: 


bella, most ancient of masons, who lays 
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the walls of his home in water-proof ce- 
ment. 

The great class of Zodphytes can be 


introduced, but many varieties of them 
be found already within the aquari- 
in tl mpany of their more bulky 


ors. ‘These peculiar creatures, or 
rm the boundary where the last 
and 


animal life is so feeble 


is to render it doubtful wheth- 


long to the animal or vege- 

Agassiz calls them Pro- 
lary Existences. Some di- 
» two great classes, name- 
ut, or Flower-Life ; and the 
M uny-Lifi 


ssociated in numbers. They 


s, in which the indi- 


inhabitants of the water; all 

of joints, nerves, lungs, and 
xl-vessels ; but they all possess 
+m, in obedience to which 
Among 
t are tl among 
ire the Madrepores, or Coral- 
Many are 


gy to the class of 


* contract at will. 


1e Anemones; 


| many others. 


} 


belor 


lity which the 
very useful for 

. ’ 
vhich would seem 
ale oryqen like 


This has been proved by Liebig, 
‘al jars of oxygen from 


Infu x ] 
hiusoria only. 


ara 


honeveomb coral (Esch 
ily fe , when well 


uarium, may 


here by the labors of 


rial tenants: they are not 
Madrepores, or 


1 


warmer lati- 


ls of the 
l-builders of 
wall Ps 1 . 
valls of its cells are not more 
irtieth of 


1 ; ; 
1 cell has its occ upant. So 


an inch in thick- 
ey packed, that in an area 
"an inch square the ori- 

can be counted. 

ill double, this would give 
isand seven hundred and sixty 
square inch. Now a moder- 


imen will afford, with all its 
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convolutions, at least one hundred square 
inches of wall, which would contain a 
population of five hundred and seventy- 
six thousand inhabitants,—a very large 
Mr. Gosse. We cannot 
forbear, with him, from quoting Mont- 


city. So says 
gomery ’s lines on the labors of the coral- 
worms, which modern science has ena- 


d us to study in our parlors. 


ns on mil 


+ 


cent- 


iemon- 


sounded’ 


exist 


met 


there 


unanswer! 
t the enormous 
there 
ently, 
And still 


interest for us sm ing 


t] 


ne squ ire inch. 
of 
an inquiry ol pr 

aquarian naturali 

ed pressure which they meet with in the 
tank, on being transferred from their low- 
er homes to the aquarium, may influence 
their viability. M iy not some of the 1 
merous deaths in the marine tank be 


sonably attributed to this lack of pressure ' 
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What a difference, too, has Nature estab- 
lished, in the natural power to resist press- 
ure, between those creatures which float 
near the surface and those which haunt 
The Jelly-fish can live 
only near the top of the water, and, float- 


the deeper sea! 


ing softly through a gentle medium, is 
yet crushed by a touch; while the Coral- 
builder bears the superincumbent weight 
of worlds on his vaulted cell with perfect 
impunity. 

Another important question is, How far 
alteration in the amount of light may af- 
What 
fishes do without light has been solved 
by the darkness of the Mammoth Cave, 


fect the more delicate creatures. 


the tenants of whose black pools are eye- 


less, evidently because there is nothing to 
see. The more deeply located Infusoria 
an endless 
twilicht ; for Humboldt has found, by ex- 


p* riment, that 


and Mollusks must dwell in 


at a depth one hundred 
and ninety-two feet from the surface the 
amount of sunlight which can penetrate 
is equal only to one-half of the light of 

an ordinary candle one foot distant. 
Thus ever in gloom, yet in a state of 
constant safety from storms and the agi- 
thousand 


erypt 


tations of the upper air, the 
forms of low organic life and 


vegetation live and thrive in peace and 


ramic 


quietness. 


wave 


Has made top of the 


Upon the bottom, at various depths, 
lies that brilliant Radiate — type of his 
class—the Star-fish. These are quiet 
and harmless creatures, and favorites in 
the aquarium, from the pretty contrast 
they make with marine plants and oth- 
er objects. 


* Percival. 
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The perfect transparency, elegant form, 
and graceful navigation ot the Meduse, 
or Jelly-fishes, render them much admir- 
ed in their native haunts, and prized for 
the aquarium. But they are very deli- 
cate. How’ beautiful and remarkable are 
these headless Discophori, as they float, 
and propel themselves with involutions 
of their disks and gently trailing tenta- 
cles, and the central peduncle hanging 
far below, like the clapper of a transpar- 
ent bell! And yet these wonders are but 
so much sea-water, inclosed in so slight 
a tissue that it withers in the sun, and 
leaves only a minute spot of dried-up 
gelatinous substance behind. 

Finally come the Fishes, many of which 
are of similar genera to those recommend- 
The Black 


Goby is familiar, tamable, but voracious ; 


ed for the fresh-water tank. 


the Gray Mullet is very hardy, but also 
the Wrasses are some j 


the most showy fish, — cal 


rather savage ; 


parts of the country Cunners, 
these, the Ancient Wrasse, (Laln 
ulatus,) covered with a network 
milion meshes on a 
eround, is the most 
Some points of 
are so important, an 
that we 


The a 


very apt to be in 


imminent, 


unnoticed. 


everything going on, and commits 
common error of trying too many thing 
The aqt j 


slowly and tentatively, obje 


at once. larium must be b 


plants first, and of the simplest kinds; 


and not until they are well settl 


the water beaded with oxygen bubl 


think of 


should we 


creatures, — and even then 


hardier kinds of actinias, mol 
crabs. All delicate 

trusted one by one 

and carefully watched for deaths a 

cay, which, whether arisi 

plants or animals, ruin everything 
quickly, unless they be promptly remov- 
ed. For sulphuretted hydrogen, even in 
very minute quantities, is sure death to 
all these little creatures. 
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The emanations from paint and putty 


are often fatal in new tanks. Several 


weeks’ exposure to water, air, and sun- 


light is necessary to season the new-made 


aquarium Ot equal consequence is it 


that the water 


if brou 


be absolutely pure; and 


cht from the sea, care must be 


exercised about the vessel containing it. 
clazing of earthen 

kinds. Stone or glass jars 
New oak casks are fatal from 
ich soaks out; fir ¢ isks are 
So delicate and sensitive 
te creatures which people the 
have been found dead on 
opening a cask in which a new oak bung 
was the only source of poison. And no 
oht propor ion of 
in the water cor 


wonder; for a very sli 


ugates and 


n, smooth skin of the anem- 

° 4] 

ining of leather, 
l 


rangin 


y 
1 


alone evapo! 
i 


urthy or mineral « 

hind, two things re 

i nes const antl) 
this can be rem 

ter poured in 


Hence 


repli nishe 


’ 
brium. 
ust be 

until the 


proper 


ndicated by the hydrometer, 


be found 
and 


ing the water. 


some 

permanent 

This 
‘e is owing to the si- 

lopment of the spores 

minute Alew and Con- 
obviated by pass- 

charcoal 

vive si 

by coming to the 

they may be 


Iping air, 
| 4 


¢ the water aérated by 


from a little 
The fishes 


] 
repeatedly 


by a syringe. 


TI { = OM 
he Aquarium. Tat) 


are sometimes distressed, also, when the 
A tem- 


they re- 


room gets too warm for them. 


perature of 60° is about what 


quire. And they will stand cold, many 

of them, even to being frozen with the 

water into ice, and afterwards reyive. 
The degree of li 

fully regulated by a stained 

Yet it must be borne 


that sunlight is 


a shade, 
indispensal 
| 
evolution of oxygen by the 


when the sun is shining on 


its occupants appear more 
fishes sec m inte Xi 
less are — with oxygen. 

A novice is apt to oversto 
rium. Not more than two moder 


fishes to a gallon of water 
Care, too, must be taken to 
er those kinds of creatures 
natural enemies, or natural 


othe r, ora sad scene of 


sorted to by the wicked fa 


Ex hinoderms. 


low-water 

rocks and tide-pool 

‘ 1 } +] 

1unted over DV the 
wide-mouthed v 
necessary; and Ww 


, that no plant should 
its attachment is pr 
na lone and difficult job t 
of the Alow with then 
from the 


be chipped aw 


unsevered 
must 


and often with 


with 


red Alga, or the 
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which delights in the obscurity of shaded 
pools. 

The sea-weeds will be found studded 
with mollusks,—as Snails and Periwinkles 
of many queer varieties. Anemones, of 
the more common kinds, are found cling- 
ing to smooth stones. Crabs on the sand. 
Prawns, Shrimps, Meduse, and fishes of 
spec ies, 
the tide leaves behind, and which it will 


many in the little pools which 


require a sharp eye and a quick hand to 
with success. But the rarer forms 
of Actinias, Star-fishes, Sepioles, Madre- 
pores, Annelida, and Zoidphytes, of a 


shapes, live on the bottom, in 


explore 
I 


thousand 


} 


aeep water, an | must be captured there. 


For this purpose we must dredge from 


a boat, under sail. The naturalist’s dredge 


is an improved oyster-dredge, with each 
of the two long sides of the mouth made 
* 


into a scraping lip of iron. The body is 


made of spu rn, or fishing-line, netted 


h. Two long triangles 


- 
by a hinge to the two short 


rame, and meeting in front, 


he mouth, are 


To this the 


from t con- 


t some dist ice 
by a swivel-joint. 
rope is bent, which must be 


times as long, in dredging, as the 
as. 2 


his is fastened to 


a boat under sail, and 


water. 
thus 
the bottom is raked of all sorts of objects ; 
among which, on emptying the net, many 
living creatures for the aquarium are 
found. These may be placed temporarily 
in jars; though plants, mollusks, Crusta- 
cea and Actiniw may be kept and trans- 
mitted long distances packed in layers 
of moist sea-weed. 

For all this detail, labor, and patient 
care, we may reasonably find two great 
objects: first, the cultivation and ad- 
vancement of natural science; second, 
the purest delight and healthiest amuse- 
ment. 

In the aquarium we have a most con- 
venient field for the study of Natural 
History: to learn the varieties, nature, 
names, habits, and peculiarities of those 
endless forms of animated existence which 
dwell in the hidden depths of the sea, 


and at the same time to improve our 
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minds by cultivating our powers of ob- 
servation. 

The pleasure derived from the aqua- 
rium comes from the excitement of find- 
ing and collecting specimens, as well as 
the itself. There 


from watching tank 


can be no more pleasant accompaniment 


to the sea-side walk of the casual vis- 
itor or summer resident of a watering- 
place, than to search for marine plants 
and animals among the fissures, rocks, 
and tide-pools of the sea-washed beach 
or cape. 

Nature is always as varied as beauti- 
ful. Thousands of sport 
under the shadow of the brown, waving 


forms 


strange 
sea-weeds, or among tl lelicate ‘arlet 
fronds of the dulse, which is found grow- 


in the little ponds that the inequal- 
of the beach have retained. It is 
own boulders whic h 


coast, that 


among the great 
Atlantic piles 
may find endless 


the aquarium, thou 


upon our 


varieties of life to 


eh not those more 
veous hues which distinguish the ten- 


is on trop: ‘al shores. 
Nature is absolutel 


; and we shall fin 


7 1 } 
ts of the coral ree 


Yet 


linite 


even here in- 


l ours lve Sy day 


after day, imitating that botanist who. 


) 
walking through the same path for a 
month, found always a new plant which 
had escaped his noti e before. So, too, 
in exploring the open sea, besides the 


sailing along a variegated 


pleasure of 
coast, with sun and blue water, we have 


the constant excitement of unexpected 
discovery : for, as often as we pull up the 
dredge, some new wonder is revealed. 

Words fail to describe the wonders of 
the sea. And all that we drag from the 
bottom, all that we admire in the aqua- 
rium, are but a few disconnected speci- 
mens of that infinite whole which makes 
up their home. 

So, too, in watching the aquarium it- 
self, we shall see endless repetitions of 
those “sea-changes” which Shakspeare 
sang. Ancient mythology typified the 
changing wonders of aquatic Nature, as 
well as the fickleness of the treacherous 
sea, in those 


and Proteus, who tenanted the shore. 


shifting deities, Glaucus 








The Young Repeal r. 


Ovid 


restless man t 


fancy of metamor- 


a fickle 

uni d so m ny de- 
those who visited his 
his memory has been preserv- 
word Protean. Such fancies 
part of Nature which 


ids, and ranges from the 


9°9”"7 
vu 


hideous Cuttle-fish and ravenous Shark to 
the delicate Medusa, whose graceful form 


the 
th 


1 * | : 
and trailing tentacies float among 


waving 
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y 


e, and cal 


it he was extr¢ 
» had 


e, could do him or 


reason 


that I, al 
This, 


number in tre in 


Dublin, — was 
all. 
“ 


little time before the post 


went t:; I was almost unable to write 
a second clance 
felt that I dared not delay 


think that it 


from iilne it, after 

id not was 

money I did not 

think that I could not 

conceive why he should apply to me, nor 
VOL. VIL. 22 


wished to ask. 


was ins ine. 


REPEALER. 


sider how comp 
| 
is to hin 
hat I wrote 


second letter was the 


} 
that it 


} 


nid 
Cou i 
my own conjectures ¢ 


regret that I could ; 


y being ol 


use to him, exc 


ny experic nee of m any tr 
me to speak suitab 
some few words on 
attending any sort of troul 
keenly felt. 
In answer to my first note ca 
lines, telling me that t 


application was mai 
that my reply 


was of 

consequence than I could have 

of. He was less unhappy 1 

lieved he should never be 

Wild as this might ay 


pear, I was still persuaded that he 


wretched again. 


not insane. 


> ye ee 
By the next post came a rather bulky 
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packet. It contained, besides a letter 
from him, two or three old parchment 
documents, which showed that Patrick’s 
forefathers had filled some chief munici- 
pal offices in the city in which the fam- 
ily had been settled for several genera- 
tions. I had divined that Patrick was a 
gentleman; and he now showed me that 
he came of a good and honorable fami- 
ly, and had been well-educated. He was 
an orphan, and had not a relation in the 


world, — if I remember right. 


lu was 
that he i 


evident was 


poor ; but he did 
not ask for money, nor seem to write on 
to a literary 
! 


done 


that account. 
life, 
so, even if he had had the means of 
But he did not ask 


He aspired 
and believed he should have 
pro- 
fessional education. 


} 


me for aid in trying his powers in litera- 


ture. 


It was very perplexing; and the 


fact became presently clear that he ex- 
p cted me to t ll hin how I could be of 


use to him,—he being in no way able 
to afford me that infor: 
key the 


well vive here the 
I had to wait for for some 


When poor Patrick was in a dk sperate 


which time. 
condition, —very ill, in a 
which he could 


threatened 


not pay 


with being turned 


street as soon as the thing could 
without danger to his | i@, 

a sense of disgrace, and full 
wrath against an oppressor, 
suffering under deeper grie{s than 
the fell 


asles Ps and dreamed that I looked kindly 


—at such a time, worn man 


upon him. This happened three times; 
and on this ground, and this alone, he 
applied to me for comfort. 

Before I this much, I had 
taken upon me to advise freely whatever 
li Patrick 


as best, finding 
under my suggestions. 


learned 


occurred to me 
entirely docile 
Among other things, I advised him not 
to take offence, or assume any reserve, 
if a gentleman should call on him, with 
A gentle- 


call, and was of eminent 


a desire to be of use to him. 
man did use 
to him. I had written to a benevolent 
friend of mine, a chief citizen of Dublin, 


begging him to obtain for me, through 
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[Sc ptember, 


some trusty clerk or other messenger, 
Patrick 


was, what he 


some information as to what 
old he 
doing, and whether anything effectual 
could be done for him. Mr. H. 
himself. He found Patrick sitt 
i little 

face thin and flushed, 

showing fever. Heh 

of the lur 
fully, he 
Mr. H. 


found in 


was 
like, — how was 
went 
ng over 


a little fire in a 


1s, and, tl ouch 
Was vet 
was charme: 
him no nee 


} °. 
1 sensiti 


Patrick had 


geet out and 
he pointed oO 
in which he 
engagements. Two t 


] 
} 


were plain: that there wa 


culty about getting 


out, 
mind was set upon going 
the first possible moment. 


ial 
el1al 


only the ordinary provi 
achieve an into 
worl 


he ce ul 


in London. 


il to 
much; 
goo lis wa 
removed the 
¢ turned out of 


landlord 
] 


The 
such a thing; { 


} 
regu 


had no wi 

> young Man was a or 

ar and self-denying in 

and giving no trouble that 
but had 


7 y | } 
was so desolate ! obody ¢; 


could help: been ve 
and it 
rived for him; 
was clear: 


to see hin no letters ar 
no money was coming in, it 
and he could not go on living there, — 
starving, in fact. 

Once able to go about again, Patrick 


cheered up; but it was plain that there 

was one point on which he would not be 
shy! 

Dublin, 


and 


I wrote very 


ruled. He would not stay in 


under any inducement whatever; 


he would go to London. 


plainly to him about the risk he was 
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even describing the desolate they were in love and engagt 
‘the unsuccessful literary ad- ther considered hi 
opled wilder- 
ss may lie 


starved ani- 


Dublin. 
to support himself as a 
ising for 
had been ‘ 
fa rich h like 
but the ter too wel 
. . 
h ot one connectec 


blue eyes and — succeeded ; for 


yacing yout 


nt and noble ex- his heart. He suppos 
ntenance, an open heart, disgraced in Dublin ; ane 
r imagination, and an eloquent there no longer. Hence his 


s set to teach Latin and litera- about going to London. 


ry composition to a pretty, warm-heart- In addition to this personal, there was 


; and when a patriotic view. Very early in our cor- 
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respondence, Patrick told me that he was 


a Repealer. He fancied himself a very 








moderate one, and like ly on that account 
to do the more good. Thos wert the days 
of O'Connell's atest power; or, if it 
Was on the wane, no one yet rect onize d 
any change Patrick knew one of the 
younger O’Connells, and had been flat- 
teringly n ed by the great Dan him- 


approved the idea of hi 


son lon, hope d to see hun there 








some day, and had prophesied that this 

youl! friend of his would do great things 

for the cause by his pen, and be con- 

spicuous among the saviours of Ireland 

Patrick’s head was not quite turned by 

this; and he lamented, in his letters to 

ih the | Ss] U sed al 4 ‘ A ‘ 

held ( non run of O'( 3 

followers hose were the days when 

the ¢ | peasan \ " hve- 

| ul make every man the ow: 

of t I ved ¢ or of that y 1 

he wv und Dan 

did 1 hen I 

d W men lt 

pa ‘ i ‘ 
" Dan d ‘ 

d { VW 1 Dan was ( - 

‘ ! ; ‘ , ' 

th " l-minded 

ther ert \ 

paym | it, or tl ‘ 

s il I all i ] ‘Vv 

s I] y to h P 

shop rt aay V 1) 

lin str Ss wi i | ‘ ( 

lic blo ind to hear Cath yp 

recl} ot wish in regard to Prot- 

estant i was arnx ston 

me under 1 that he had no 1) no- 

iol al { that even t] ) O'( i- 

nell mi ken in appearing to counte- 

nance such mistakes. But still he, Pat- 

rick, was a Repealer; and he wished m« 

to know pre ly what he mea y that, 

and what he proposed to do in conse- 

quence. He thought it a sin and shame 


that Ireland 


rodden under the 


hy el of the Saxon; he tho wht the domi- 
nation of the English Parliament intoler- 


able ; he considered it just that the Irish 
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LS pt be 
sh yuld make the ir own laws, own t 
own soil, and manage their own 
He had no wish to bring in the French 
nd; id Lie 








( tant perse 
nd had not des \ 








his loyalty to the Crov Such were 
views on which his letters to the “) 
tion” newspaper wi to be g 
In reply, I contented myself with | 
posing that he should make sure o 
rroun 1 as he went alk cy ( wl h 
pose he should iscertain what propo 
of the people of Ireland wished for a 
peal of the Unio und what sort « 
ple they were who d 1 Repeal « 
one h L, ¢ col n it 
‘ I hoped 1 satisfy | 
fe 1 that | t 
of Irish Pa its, wha 
( il t “| 
had beet l ‘ 
t com] with the In 
- une 

If any ( ‘ s] l 
it inspossibl ! n 
( i ri I D 

. eaeK . i 
| i i t lI I rt 
the ¢ ‘ l of R 
me ve yea em 4 
y h I \\ 
I xy of 1548 nd iM 

e salny I main Ar 

were t i in | i 
it app ly t tl ) li 
ot warilare wert Dol oi tl r 
ed in Repeal new pers, and « 
to American jou! ils, were pi 
the patriotic women of Ireland, a 
peculiar means of serving the ( 
try ; and three especially. Red-ho 
hoops, my readers may remember, w 
to be cast do from balconi 
to pin the arms of English s 
marching in the street, and scorch tl 


heart 


eyes. 


Boiling oil was to be poured 
a 





s. Vitriol was to be flung into their 





7 


r > 7 
he Younc enealer 
g lepeal 
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manded is suspected of a good under- 


standing with Englishmen, an 


comes reviled as a a 


I 


Between 
d 


none 


hunter. 
the 


Ww 


1@ mere ti 


rib 


et 
ul t 


of her 


if the Im} erial Government di 


husir 
busi! 


1 

rs, and see tha 
} 

somebouy or o 


way of 


put 
was 


+ ¢ 


had 


that mat y things of w 


] 
m uniea 


s t 
( 


most ire now ll 


and many very plain ma 

Page : 

ingly compli 
; 


at t w 
abou Wil 


editor 


matt 


Re pea 


| meeti 


Here ended 
eal 
é“ N ition 


aid f 


om his countrymen in 


letter was very moving. Ile kn 


oflice - holders, 


t Ire 
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self to be mortified by 


havior to him; but he 


O’Connell’s 
felt that he could 


th 


} 
De- 
] 


1 
i be- 


1 place- 
ilkers and 
Ireland 


done, 


ne not submit to be reearded wi SI pi ion 


because he had come to see for himself 
vod. He 
he 


is 


how matte 
> 
Repeal 


the 


' } 
rs ste d 


id not 


1C338 yet: on wanted 


y 
i not un- 


" 1 
iand Was 


Pat- 


, = 
case on Knowledge ; 
order to have 


ner, 


t po iti- 


rs to the 


c 
if 


lis 


ew him- 


! 
nope oO 


i 


he impressi 


] ] 
nl 


s frest 


delig 


lest 


ife, his candor, his modesty, and 
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gentleman did not know or sus- 


rness,—and then, again, to 
LiLo ntly he had set about circumstances of his patient ; 
hat I, his correspondent, was * he not only ordered ice and various 


In his dreams he had seen 


expensive things, but took fees, while the 

he thought upwards of oor patient was lying forbi 

he thoug Ip wi I patient lying { 
ted of the and enawed with anxie 


1e had never doul 
told me, more money v 


was then eagerness to 
n 4 ! t 
oon foun um out 


1 him ait 


ht be 
Ll once 
tal, he 
ying, and 


He found vould hay ry cha ) 

himself, in all th ( » for bei » from any 
there. painful sense of obligation. If the treat- 
‘ ek before at ehonlt om 1 t] e in his 
a week eTore ment snouid wceed, This in iis 
and was found _ life would be something t ile at here- 
His landlady aiter, or to look back ( h sound 
satisfaction ; and if not, he would have 


] . 
ings, 


1; and it is probable 
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friends about him, just as he would ina of that house in Dublin in which his 
lodging. thoughts chi fly ived, I wo ild take care 
The effect was what I wished. My let- that the young lady there should know 

ter cave no offence, and did him noharm. that he died in honor, having fairly 
He only begged for a few days more, be- _ tered upon the litera y career whi 
( ciding, that he might satisfy him- always been his aspiration, and surrou 

r he was getting well or not: ed by friends whose friendship was a di 

would cheerfully go wherever tinction, His wo : 

advised, and believe that the ealm. and fervent. i 

best for him. iad net a care 
ivS arranvemen Doctor H —— wond 


receive 


ho were t! 


receives 


eek, un 


ent of a lunati 

aman to make a friend of, 

eultivated mind, tender heart eer met outside his own door 
} 


ful and gentle manners. atrick hi a Christmas greeting to eve 


heart at once: and every note 


clowe d with affection for Doctor H —-.. 


After a few weeks alternating hope 


es of fluctu- 
me a re 
marKa ve 
both his d 
answer t 


recover. 


them how long *y thoug 

live. He saw now, however, that he must 

give up his efforts to work. He believed 

he could have worked a little: but per- 

haps he was no judge; and if he really oe wld hold the 

was dying, he could not be wrong in obey- cheerful without intermissi 

ing the directions of those who had the death, when the 

care of him. Once afterwards he told beeun, my letter 

me that his physicians did not, he saw, his breast. Every 

expect him to live many months, — per- written to him was there; and the 

haps not even many weeks. was sent to me by Doctor H —— bo 
It was now clear to my mind what round with the ¢ ic] 


would please him best. told him, that, had himself tied before 


if he liked to furnish me with the address _ the power. The kind friends who had 
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‘tt; but stre 


of vindictive hatred, softe: 


watched over him during the months of — ther’s own par 
his London life wrote to me not to trouble 
They buried 


him honorably, and two of his distinguish- 


myself about his funeral. pression by being mixed 1 


flatteries to Patrick’s 


ed friends followed him to the grave. 
of this letter was the 


“dof 


was ck 


cont 


Of course, I immediately performed 


my promise. I had always intended that Patrick’s narra 
not only the young lady, but her father, it ar, he had do 
should know what we thought of Patrick, his oj 


mressor, 
and what he might have been, if he had I have not 
lived. I wrote to that potential person- 
of all 


>, except the poverty, 


telling him the facts of the 


age, 
which might be 


cast 


omitted 


not | 


mood friends: but 
hardly conceived of anything so 
that it 


was not wonderful that any young man 


bad as The man wrote 


should o under the advantage of 


on 


my and that it was to be 


hoped that 
turned out 


age tl 


is young man would have an end. 


f such patron- in Ireland that 


when he ungrateiu ly ial and not 


et 


r 
by en 
ter young man had caused wy 

trouble and anxiety to one who, now the 


e 
u 


O'Connell 


. . wilt t : a2 1; } 
Was de , Was willing to forgive him; lives of hundrs 


1 } 
rendered 


no cil nstance could ever change wild by delu 


in regard to his ife and lawlessness. 


his 


here was no sien of any: yund cit 


asp of his conduct, 


trea 


and rt} 
ana s0 1 l. 


herous behavior to bene factor; that clear 


aavi 


of a } 


i 


izen 
{ 


consciousness of imprudence on the fa- 


literary 


The only compensation fi 
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indic 


itions 


ied in the ex- 


ip with odious 
friends 
- : 

rv the discust 


it af- 


\ hic h, 


irmation 


ive, \ 


sion, 








BREAD 


Tis is the new version of the Panem 
It 


theirs. 


et Circenses of the Roman populace. 


is our wu/tunatum, as that was 


They must have something to eat, and 
: : 





1e circus-shows to look at. We must 

ive something to eat, and the papers to 
read. 

Eve ry nin elise we can give up. If 
we are h, we can lay down our car- 
riages iy away from New; ort or Sara- 


p to Et 
ive in a small way, tl 


and 





: 
bonnets and 


adresses 





it least new 
verv-day lu es which we can dis- 
p th If the young Zouave of the 
unily | 3 smart in his new uniform, its 
resm le head is conten hough he 
Hilus ui W eauy as a caraway unbel 
sone Hi cheerfully 
, : ed nap of old ve 
i 
| ‘ 3 | ( nga 
i i 
new y i Lait il y 
ean is wl | We all take a 
t l i r th el iV 
i =] | « 
' Only bre and 1EWS= 
, 
st \ whatever else we 
] witl 
} 
Ilow this war is simp x our mode 
of | ! Wi e on r emot 1s, 
as the nan 1S said in the common 
S ech ) e I irished vy his fever. 
Ou on 1 ital food has become 
( ist and what would have been 
nie ial luxuries at other times are 
now a ly repulsive. 
3 I 
All schange in our manner of exist- 
, 1 . 
ence iit nh we have experien ed 
‘ , : } 
l very pro na inpression, whl h 
will sooner or later betray itself in per- 
' = "es 
ma elie s on the minds and bodies 
of many x us. We cannot forget 
Co ition of the frequency 
how 1 diseases of the heart were no- 
ticed as it msequence Of the terri le 
emot is prod | by the scenes of the 
great French Revolution. Laennec tells 
the story of a convent, of which he was 
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NEWSPAPER. 


were subjected to the severest penances 


and schooled in the most painful doec- 
They all 
} 


ne 


trines. 





} 
pecame consum pth 


soon after their entrance, so that, in t 


course of his ten years’ attendance, all 


the inmates died out two or three times, 


and were replaced by 


He 


new 


e the 


ones, 


does not hesitate to attribut 


which they 


pressing moral 


irom 


were subjected. 
Ia) 41 
littie more thi 


So far we have noticed 


disturbances of the nervy 





disease 
suffered to those de- 


influences to which they 


1 
consequence or thie war excitement n 
’ , 
non-comba ts Take e tirst tml a4 
, . } 
example which comes to our reco on 


told the other day in the presence of tw 


) 
, 13 ' , 
ventiemen at l a lady. Both the ventie= 
men complained of a sudden f ¢ at 
the e) } , OF ss learne th | it 
Oo he stoma chang l olor, and ¢ l- 
4 } + y +} ] 
fessed to a sl ‘ yr abo knees. 
The lady had a ra et 3 
1 . 1 ] 
French patients s went hom nd 
kept her bed for the rest of the dav. Per- 
h s the reader may si e at the me n 
of such trivial in px yns, but in1 
sensitive natures death itself follows m 
some cases irom no mo! sel Is ¢ ise. 
, 4] } 
An old gentleman fell senseless in fatal 
apoplexy, on hearing of Napoleon's re- 


turn from Elba. One of our early 


who recently died of th 





was thought to have 








had his attack main 


ly in consequence of the exciteme: of 
the time 

\W e al Know what the war f sin 
our young men, — it a devouring pas- 
sion it becomes in those whom it assails. 
Patriotism is the fire of it, no doubt, but 
this is fed with fuel of all sorts The 
love of adventure, the ont on Ot @X- 
ample, the fear of losing the chance of 
partic ipating in the great events of the 
time, the desire of personal distinction, 
all help to produce those singular trans- 


formations which we often witness, tu1 
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ing the most peaceful of our youth into the 
the most ardent of our soldiers. gut =grand army « 
-_s e 4] 


something the same fever in a differ- thought goes round throuch 


supernumeraries that make 
of a st iwe-show. 
, 


nt form uwhes a good many non-com- a thousand times in 


( 
] 


have no thoueht of losing worn as de epa 


recious ylood belonging to passed throuch it once a wet k 


their families. Some of ty years. This accounts for tl 
is we shall mention are al- seem to have lived since the 
re as plain in tl ril last, and, to state it 
et everywhere as the marks r that ex post facto oper 
hat is prevailing. amity rany very p 


Za, whe nt 
Ss a nervous restlessness of a which we once 
| sr. Men cannot of a stain s 

attend to their ordi- leaf of | 
hey stroll up and down _ those which we have 


, t 


saunter out upon the Blessed are those who « 


“1 to an illus- ly in times like these ! 


own the vol- bk l, her; for 


than the awaking 
It was as inte sciousness to a sense 


the romance 


Meeting the 


> noon ert 


vuly will meet hin 


rubs them 

movement ol 

fect. No! all 

Ah! it is our | 
} 


through the brain lil as it ought t 
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where it should be, and then we shall 


certainly be in good trim again. So he 
pulls his head about as an old lady adjusts 
her cap, and passes his fore-paw over it 
like a kitten washing herself. — Poor fel- 
It is not a fancy, but a fact, that 


deal with. If 


letters at the head of the sheet, he 


low! 
he has to 
the 


} 
v ll 


he could read 
d see they were F y- Pape r.— so 
with us, when, in our waking misery, we 

to think we dream! Perhaps very 
ing persons may not understand this ; 
um- 


more into eacl 


» crow older, our waking and dre 


run more and 1 


tom of our excited condi- 


1¢ breaking up of old hal 


)- 


* 1S as imperious 


as a 
will be had, and it will 
] 
piace, 
i 
hours to 


5 . 
li else must vive 
ut at unusu 
*O, in spite 

I 
¢ somnolence. 
any, it will not st 
cuts short the compliment 
I 


the divine right of its 


War is a very old story, but it is a new 


] 


to this generation of Americans. Our 


own nearest rel 
the 
for mK 


whit h 


one 
ition in the ascending line 
Revolution How 
t it? Did she not lose 


was left 


remembers well. 
should she 


hi r doll, 


she was carried out of Bo 


behind, when 


ing uncomfortable by r of cannon- 
balls dropping in from the neighboring 


heights at all hours, — in 


ason 
token of 

Church 
War in her memory 
1812, 
*: and 
everybody knows that the Mexican busi- 
} 


ness dal 


see the tower of Brattle-Street 
at this very day ? 


As 


' a ‘ 
“ we did not think much about that 


means °76. for the brush of 


1 not concern us much, except 
No! War is 
a new thing to all of us who are not in 
l We 


the last quarter of their 
many strange matters from 


in its political relations. 


century. 
are learning 


our fresh experience. And besides, there 


are new conditions of existence which 
make war as it is with us very different 


from war as it has been. 


[ September, 


The first and obvious difference con- 
sists in the fact that the whole nation is 
now penetrated by the ramifications of 

which flash 
} 


wkward and for- 


a network of iron nerves 
sensation and voliti 
ward to and from towns and provinces as 
if they were organs and limbs of a si 


rhe 


system of iron m 


second is the vast 


, as it were, 


living body 


move the liml * the ig] \ nr Lisn 
What 
road-force which put the Sixth Regiment 


April but 


one upon another. 


in Baltim 

a contraction an 

of Massachusetts 

of bayonets at the 
This 


communication, 


neous ¢ 


. } 
tion, keeps us alw 
It is not a | 


} 


} " 
back 


ment. 


comes with tl 


of our armies 
bermen of Maine 
their own fravrant 
two of hours they 
fields the slat 


The war passion br 


lutionary ti 

the land like 

And this instant diff 
and feeling produces 
effect in 


the equ ulizing 


We m 


to see a month ahead of us; but as to 


of public opinion. 


what has passed, a week afterwards it is 
as thoroughly talked out and 


j l lor d as 
it would have been in a whole season be- 
fore our national nervous system was or- 
ganized. 

“ As the wild tempest wakes the slumbering 


sen 


Thou only teachest all 


that man can be!” 


We indulged in the above apostrophe to 








Bread and the Newspaper. 
pet 


a poem of long 
before we 
prolong d 

+ +] 4 
at the recent anniversary 
, in paroxysms of peace and 
l we have 
pas- 


"our ora- 


ll mankind, 
ience about the 
"war costs 
1 and keep as a college, 

t-hole we could stop 
Now 


some 


a new professor. 


} 1 a 
nk that there 


was 
War has 

i a 
» could, What we 
ne- 
od, and driven 


ial human 


A enfne lie 
nKS are wondertluily 


he fire of a | 


} 
masked 


iin artis in or the rough 


he lead and iron 


ur fine 
ils straw-colored kids and 
Yr, shoulder to shoulder, 
to the attack, he is as 
ble in our eyes and in theirs as if 


<1 and his hands were 


mins,” — whom 
spect icles (the 
statistics by the 
ikes at his supposed antag- 


handle) oddly confounds 


the “ bloated aristocracy,” whereas 


they are very commonly pallid, under- 


vitalized, shy, sensitive creatures, whose 


only birthright is an aptitt 
ing, — even these | 
subei 


Brahmins of ours, 


izable base as the 


A young 
long ago in the river 
A few d ys 
pic ‘ec Was dr 1 


fired 


windows. 


and many time 


We asked 
a fisherman, what that was for 
ill,” he sai 


drow! ed pel S 


a bystander, 


‘| 


reak the 


. ° 
I 1ysi 


when the great guns of 
waters, as when they ro 
ton harbor. 

Treason came up, hi 


} ] ; 


huddled into its dishonorable grave. 


only to 
he wrecks of preci , which 
been covere | yibll uc Ww ives of 

iii sorts 
unexpected and w l-of things, 
which had lain unse luring our na- 
tional life of fi me up 
and are 


from 
> artil- 


coming 1} laily - ha en 
their bed by the 
lery bellowing aroun: 
It is a shame to own it, but there we re 
unwill- 
that they believ e old 
died 

among hout 
thern people as the English in 


persons otherwise respe 
ing to say 


valor of Revolutionary tin 


out from us. They talke 
our own Nor l 
the last centuries used to ta ] 
French, — Gol Ismith’s old sO 

iled one E 
good for five of them. As Napoleon 


t may 
be remembered, Cc elishman 
spoke of the English, again, as a nation 
of shopkeepers, so these persons afl cted 
to consider the multitude of their coun- 
trymen as uhwarlike artisans, — forget- 
tine that Paal Revere taucht himself the 
value of liberty in working 
and Nathaniel Greene fitted 


shape armies in the labor of forging iron. 


upon gold, 


himself to 





Bread and the Newspaper. 


These have learned better 


The bravery of our free working- 


persons 
now. 
people was overlaid, but not smothered, 
The 


onquering 
( iq 4 


sunken, but not drowned. hands 


had 


elements had only to change their weap- 


been the 


which usy 


ons and their adversaries, and they were 
he masses of living 


as ready to con juer t 
1 ec ¢ 


ypposed to them as they had 


+ 


to dam rive 


to hammer 


larvest ce, 


* into every shape civiliz 


Al other ores 


face, al 


ut fact came t 


id is coming up every d 


pec ie. It 
in Maine 


shapes. that we are one 

easy to say that a man is a man 
, 

ta, Dut tol 


not so easy 


rh our bones and marrow. 
provincializing 


marchin 


op 


1 
almost 


h il l-han 


Massacl 


usetts. 


how fairly the 

is distributed 
then, just as we 
| 


ik our 


own S&S 


roes as well 


us that conti- 


ialism ] 
y, New Hampshire, 

ay, New York. 

i by side in the same 


amp, are half a dozen chapla 


too, side 


half a dozen modes 


When the masked 


battery 
| Lieutenant be- 
heart that God takes better 
of him than of his “ Congregational- 
sup- 
pose, that, of a score of noble young f{¢ l- 
low 

for t 
eived to the mansions of bliss, and the 


Does any man really 


who have just laid down their lives 
heir country, the Homoousians are 
re 
H 
ield 


iousians translated from the 


to the abodes of everlasting woe ? 


War not only teaches what man can be, 
he 


but it teaches also what he must not 


battle- 


9 


[ September, 
He must not be a bigot and a fool in 
the presence of that day of judgment 
proclaimed by the trumpet which calls 
to battle, and where a man should have 
and 
‘ad 


they 
¢ 


two thoughts: to do his duty, 
his Maker. 

back fi 

have fallen for law and liberty, and 
] 


but 

trust 
come mm the fields where 
1em to their oraves, 


Broad 


church 


you will foll t 


will find out what the 
ins : rrow 


me 


ot its exclusive tormu 


. 1 ; ] 
wrapped in the 
1k 
heroes had defended 


tively do we h« 


nority tor tha 


izations were darkly 


thought our a 
and there are not wanti 
en in the neighboring 
who conside 
by the intrepid 
stood guard, nig 
G. R. cannon and the 
Cambridge Arsenal. 

As a general rule, it is safe to say that 
the best prophecies are those which the 
} 


nrophe- 


sages 71 ber after the event I 


mey 


sied of has come to pass, and remind us 
that they have made lone ago. Those 


who are rash enough to predict publicly 








har 


or wha 


rom an 


c 


ustory 


t they fe 


uls the papers, 


en fifty ol 


Bread and the Ne wspaper. 


nd commonly give us what they 


ir, or some conclu- 


abstraction of their own, or 


. ‘ Pag 
uunded on private informa- 


so good as what everybody 


l — never by 


can de- 


I 

a word that we 
ply because there are cob- 
ngency between every to- 
rrow that no field-¢l 


them lie 


iss Can 
woven 
Prophesy as much 
ays hedge. Say 
wi iker { 


the 


is very for 
re ut events passing 


of the long period 


t i Seeci- 


2 . 1 
since thi var hecan 
ince this War began. 


1en swelling which held 
ereen. It seems 


We cannot fai 


years 
a pocket-tel- 
*n from Mid- 


Iti the other 


iuumore 


to bring Lexington and 


eteenth of April close to us. 


which 
has been coined, and 


week 
for us. It 


ys been the mint in 


or month has 
Warren 


impression bore in the last 


was 


if it is Ellsworth now, the 
dly seems fresher than the 


{ 


tle-fields are alike in their 


main features. The young 


fell in our earlier struggle s 

men to us until within these 
now we remember they wer 
fiery youth we are cheering 


the fight; it seems as if the 


bloody hill-side was crimsoned but ves- 


terday, and the cannon-ba 


( hur h-t wer W 
laid oul 
. in thi 


it all the 


weakness, our 
our ifnorance, 
shame. Better, because 
in men and women is den 


time, and our people 


Are 


} 


rifice all that you hav 


you rez 


this world, that the vel 
you may inl a whol 
natural condition shall bi 
a broken pr VIN e W 

the perpetual threat, if not 
presence, of war and all that 
it? If we 


battles 


ar all 
are all 


with 
sacrifice, may be 
campaign and its grand obj 
won. 


Heaven is very kind in it 





“ Under the Cloud and through the Sea.” [ September, 


ting questions to mortals. We are not support, and we can only listen in the 
abruptly asked to give up all that we square that was once the market-place to 
most care for, in view of the momentous the voices of those who proclaim defeat 
issues before us. Perhaps we shall never or victory. Then there will be only our 
be asked to give up all, but we have al- daily food left. When we have nothing 


ready been called upon to part with muc h to read and nothing to eat, it will be a 
that is dear to us, and should be favorable moment to offer a compromise. 


' 
yield the rest as it is called for. Thetime At present we have all that Nature abso- 


may come when even the cheap public lutely demands, — we can live on bread 


print shall be a burden our means cannot and the newspaper. 





“UNDER THE CLOUD AND THROUGH THE SEA.” 


_ 


1 41 1 7) 
»©O moved they, when fal 


se Pharaoh’s legion pressed, 
Chariots and horsemen following furiously, — 
Sons of old Israel, at their God's behest, 


* the cloud and through the swelling sea. 


here the parted wave, 
: . : 
ing from the sand,— 
hind, a grave, — 


koning of Jehovah’s hand. 


} 
t marches grand, 
test of long del ly, 

ders of that Promised Land 


1elr heritage 


along his rocky bed, 


rite spears flashed keen and fe irfully : 
the same pathway must their footsteps tread, — 


Under the cloud and through the threatening sea. 


God works no otherwise. No mighty birth 
But comes by throes of mortal agony ; 
No man-child among nations of the earth 


But findeth baptism in a stormy sea. 


Sons of the Saints who faced their Jordan-flood 
In fierce Atlantic’s unretreating wave, — 
Who by the Red Sea of their glorious blood 


Reached to the Freedom that your blood shall save! 


O Countrymen! God's day is not yet done! 
He leaveth not His people utterly ! 
Count it a covenant, that He leads us on 
Beneath the Cloud and through the crimson Sea! 
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JOURNAL OF A PRIVATEERSMAN. 


owing journal was written by 


board 
» Revenge, of Newport, Rhode 


s Quartermaster on 


, On a Cruise agains the Spaniards 
Ri le 
vhoue' 

the number and 

There 
+ l¢ 


t to the profes- 


Island was fa- 


ivateers. 


Franklin had not 


= i . 
ective protest the 
the 


~ ae 
he civilized 


world 
rs that were 
were intended 
en enemies; they 
be ls, with design 


fellow-citizens. Eng- 
at war, and the 
white with the 
nd private arm- 

ed ve 


sels iv ifforded a vent 
for the a ve an »stles spirits of the 
colonies ; ut some cred- 
itable associations; and the life of a 
privateersman was full charms 


This 


charac- 


of novelty, venture, a risk. 
journal sl omethi its 


ter. 


A Jot RNAL of all the transactions on 
» RevenGce, Benj* Nor- 


ton Com? by God’s gra 


his pr 


board t 


‘e and under 


on @ cruising 
voyage aga g the 


June the 5", 1741. 


Span iards. 
d 


Begun 


Friday, 5%. This day, at 4 A. m., the 
Capt went from Taylor’s wharf on board 
his sloop, which 
& at 6 o'clock 


chief owner] 


lay off of Connanicut, 
Cc ip John Freebody [the 
came off in the pinnace 
with several hands. We directly weigh- 
ed 

cluded, 
more 


anchor with 40 hands, officers in- 


New York get 

Doctor, and some more 

provisions and other stores we stood in 
VOL. VIII. 2% 


“ae 


bound to to 


hands, a 


need of. The wind coming 


contrary, 
was obliged to put back. C 


ime to an 
anchor again under Connanicut at 8 
P. M. 


Saturday, 6". 


Weighed from under 
Connanicut at 4 A.M. with a small breeze 
of wind. Met several vessells bound to 
Newport and Boston. At 7 Pp. M. 
chored under Block Island, over a 
the £10,000 Pear | 

worth of Codfish for the people. 


Sunday, 7 


an- 
cainst 
pier ?]. Bought 10s. 
About 4 A. M. 

from Block Island, and Monday 

instant, at 9 A. 
ton Bay. 


1 * 


M., anchored in 


ington came to 
the white stone. 


Fired a 
them know what we were. 
& told 


nad ¥y 
hands at Y 


oun & beat 
drum to let 
oat came off 


us we 


ork, for the 


untry had got them 
ame anchor 


At 


provisions on board, with the 


, 
tf took an act 


list of 


board. 


m Rhode Island, askt leave 


with a all the people on 


Price, a hand that came with 


us 
to York to see his wife. 
crazy fellow ashore, not thinking him 
fit to proceed the Voyage, his 


known to me. 


name un- 
Wednesday, 10%. This morning, about 
5 A. M., Capt Freebody went up to York 
in the pinnace to get provisions and leave 
to beat about for more hands. P. M. 
the Pinnace returned and brought word 
to Capt Norton from Mr. Freebody that 
he had waited on his Honour the Gov’', 
and that he would not give him | 

to beat up for Volunteers. 

reason he gave was that the City w: 
thinned of by the 


sloops that were fitted out by the Coun- 


hands 


cil to cruise after the Spanish privateers 
on the coast, and that the 
Duke of Neweastle had wrote him word, 


that, if Admiral Vernon or Gen' Went- 


his Grace 
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worth * should write for more recruits, 
to use his endeavors to get them, so that 
he could not give encouragement to any 
privateers to take their men away. Three 
of the hands that went up to York left 
us. At 4 p. M. Edward Sampford, our 
pilot, went ashore in a canoe with four 
the 
When he came on board again 
the Cap‘ talked to him, & found that 


he was a mutinous, quarrelsome fellow, 


more hands, without leave from 


Cap. 


and so ordered him to bundle up his 
clothes & go ashore for good. He 
ried 


they were 


car- 
After 
gone, I read the articles to 


with him 5 more hands. 
those on board, who readily signed; so 
life. Re- 
main, out of the 41 hands that came with 
us from Rhode Island, 29 hands, 

Friday, 12%. Went to York with a 
letter from the Capt to Mr. Freebody, 
the York. 


Three of our hands left me to see some 


hope we shall lead a peaceable 


who ordered vessel up to 


negroes burnt,t took a pilot in to bring 


liar 


* Admiral Vernon (whose name is fam 
erican, — Mount Vern 
i in comm 
ish Ma 
‘ with« 
” ha 
land forces in the t Ind 


American coloni 


were siaves. 
fires in 1 l 


succession, 


most of them, how- 
ever, merely the burning of chimneys, produ- 
An indented 


oman purchased her liberty and se- 


2d a perfect insanity of terror. 
! 


nt 


cured a reward of one hundre 


tending to give information of : 


ls by pre- 
formed by 


a low tavern-keeper, her master, and three ne- 
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the vessel up, and so returned on board 
at 3 P. M. 

Saturday, 13%. At 5 a. mM. weighed 
from the 2 Brothers and went to York. 
At 7 anchored off the town. Saluted it 


to pr x eed 


with 7 guns. Shipt 7 hands 


the voyage. 
Sunday, 14%, 


came 


Jetween 6 & 7 A. M. 


in a brig from Aberdeen with 40 
servants,* but brings no news. 
Thursday, 18%. At 11 A. M. our pilot 
that 
had left us when the Cap‘ turned Edward 
At 2 p. Mm. the C 
ordered our gunner to deliver arms 
them that had none. 25 hands 
at 
Spaniard. |] 


be 


ever they meet with any. 


came on board with 4 of our men 


Sampford ashore. 


ap* 
t 


themselves. Great firing our 
supposing him a 
God their courage may as 
Saturday, 20". At 10 a. mM. there came 
in the Squirrel man of war, Capt War- 
ren t Com, from Jamaica, who informed 
us that Admiral Vernon had taken all 


chasec 
over; 
them 
could sell or bequeath 


they were 


them, and, 


chattels, they were liable to be seizé 
debts. 
Sir Peter Warren, wa 


a distinguished naval officer in his day. 


+ Captain, afterward 








1861.] 


the forts at Carthagena except one, and 
the town.* We saluted him with 3 guns, 
loaded. He 
ed us one, and we gave three cheers, 


He 


the Captain, that, if he would 


having no more return- 

which were returned by the ship. 

further told 

come up to York, he would put him on 

a route which would be of service to his 
voyage. 

Wrote a letter, by the 

r, to get Davison to 70 as 

Our Captain went to York 

Cay At 3 P. M. 

op from Jamaica, in a 20 

days passage, from which 


vt. Potter. 


we learn that 
Admiral Vernon’s fleet was fitting out for 

) I wish them more success tl 
vot against Carthagena; for 
rt they got more blows than 
4 p. M. the Captain returned 
a hand with him, John Wat- 

k of a Dutch church. 

lay, 24 About 10 A. M. 
on board with a message 
rec body, who was return- 
Long 
who had offered to 
M. came in a sloop from Jamaica, 
of Capt Warren, which had for- 


n taken by the Spaniards. She 
A. I 


Island, to agree with a 


go with us. 


to Providence, and had been 

» Squirrel. At 6 p. m. Mr. 

Doctor came on board to 

in, but, he being at York, 
ere to see him. 

4. Nothing remarkable 

f the day, but quarreling 

At 1P. M. a 


» in from Jamaica, and brought 


mentioning. 


that they had spoken an English 


Port Marant, by which 


men were sent 
in this new 
the 


1 few of the colonial troops 


like 
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Ore 
vVvV 


] 


they had been informed that a fresh war 


was daily expected; also that the Bay 
was entirely cut off by the Spaniards. 
No Doctor as yet, for he that the Captain 
went to agree with was a drunkard and 
an extortioner, so we are better without 
him than with him. 

Friday, 26”, 


day this great while. All has 


The most remarkablest 
be en peace 
I 


} 


& quietness. Three ships came down 


the Narrows, one bound to London, 


an- 


other bound to Newfoundland, & the 
third to Ireland. 

Saturday, This morning, about 
10, the Cap* went to York to take his 
leave of C up Freebody, who was coing 
to Rhode Island. At 2 p. m. h 
on board & brought with him 2 
At 3 came in 


Bermudas, Capt Love Com", wl 


une 


pork. a privat 
here for provisions for himself & his con- 


sort, who waited for him there. 
day we heard that the two country 
were 


Lord 


in hopes of vetting a Doctor & some 


expected in by Wednesday 
send it, for we only wait for them 


more hands to make up our comple- 


ment. 


Friday, July 34. At5 A. M. we saw 


three hands who had left us the « 
board 


vateer, who had 


lay be- 
Bird 


been enticed | 


fore on the Humming pri- 
some 


ing of 


saw their ca- 


of the owners to leave us by ma 


them drunk. About 10 we 


noe going ashore with our hands in her, 
also Joseph Ferrow, whom we had brought 
from Rhode Island, and since given him 


yard 


as tl ey 


clothes, but who had entered on | 
that sloop as boatswain. As soon 


had done watering, and were returning 


to the ship, we manned our pinnace, and, 


having boarded t canoe, t our 


three hands out of her, and broucht them 
and Joseph Ferrow aboard. Son 
after, the Bird’s cano¢ 
ing alongside, Ferrow jumpt ir it, 
Our 


hauled up in the tackles, we immediate- 


time 
Humming 


com- 


and they put off. 


pinnace being 


} 


ly let her down, but unfortunately the 
plug was out, and the hands which had 
jumped into her being raw, she almost 


filled with water, which caused such con- 





o~e 
vd0 


fusion that the canoe got on board before 
we got off. Our hands then went to de- 
mand Ferrow, but the privateersmen got 
out their arms and would not suffer us to 
board At 4 p. Mm. the Cap of 
the little Privateer came on board of us 
to know the of the disturbance 
between his people and ours. Our Cap- 


| him the reason, and forbid him 


them. 


reason 
tain tol 
e did, 


in the 


to carry that fellow away, for, if h 
he might chance to hear of him 
West Indies, &, if he did, he would go 
leagues to meet him, and take ten 
break up his 
send him home to his owners, 
ly 


ne, and voyage, 
and 
his pec ple a good dressing. (I 
but he ’ll be sood 
Opened a bbl of bread. 


der and | 


doubt as 
word.) 
ee. “2 
ightning with a 

4%, This mornin 

M., came in a ship from Marblehead 
yund to Se Carolina. She 


t, muzzen mast, & 


aster, and obligs d her to 


York About 


Humming Bird weighed an 


to refit. 
adelphia to get hands. 
Lieut and 2 


Rige’s Company came on board to look 


sergeants belon: 


soldiers who were supposed 
board the Humming Bird, 
lying off Coney Island, 


tide 


for some 
to be 
which was 
the 


they were ol 


on 
vat, 
contrary, 
At 6 came 


+} 


wind and 


proving 
jliged to return. 


in a ship from Lisbon, having made the 


in 6 weeks; also a sloop from 
Turks Island: both loaded with salt. The 


ship appearing to be a lofty vessel, our 


yassage 


people were panic struck with fear, tak- 
ing her for a 70 gun ship, and, as we 
had several deserters from the men at 
the Cap' to hoist 
the Jack and lower our pennant as a 


then 


war, they desired 


signal for our pinnace, which was 
ashore, so that, if she proved to be a 
man of war, they might get ashore, and 
clear of the press. But it proved quite 
the contrary; for the ship & sloop’s 


crew, taking us, by the signal we had 
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made for our pinnace, for a tender of a 
man of war, laying there to press hands, 
quitted their vessels and ran ashore, as 
soon as they saw our pinnace manned, 
At ht the 


pail of pun h to 
ht. 


and made for the bushes. 
Cap' g: 


recover them of their fi 


ive the people a 
ig Thunder 
& lightning all 

Sunday, 5”. 
hand. 
ter. 
ed us that t 


the Hook, and only waited for a pil 


this day. 
At 5 A. 


Our mate went ashore to get 


M. shipped a 
wa- 
About 8 he returned, and inform- 
two 


country silo 1v at 


, 
hope 


I 
all tired of staying here. 


bring them up, which I 
We are 


At 2 p. M. weighed anchor and got near- 


will prove 
true. i 
er in shore, out of the current. Rainy, 
squally, windy weather. Here lie a brig 
to J i- 
ch at 6 P. 


to B 


horses. 


bound to Newfoundland, a ship 


maica, and a sloop whi 


weighed anchor, bound 
loaded with lumber and 
day being a month since wé 
commission port, I have 


quantity of 


st, and has taken st veral ot our 


ish vessels. A ship from Newfor 


= | 
also came up, and also the Humming 


bird private er, whicl 


them to get hands. 
Com of one of the 
gave us three I rs, 
The up 


to York to get a Doctor and some hands. 


came alongside, 


a 
which 


we returned. Cap‘ went 
One promised to give him an answer 
the next day. At 
board bu 
signing. 
Tuesday, 7. 


tain went up to York, and at last a 


10 a hand came 


to list, went away 


This morning the Cap- 


I 
1 
with a Doctor 


who had been in t 
} 


ploy of Capt Cunningham, Com" of 
of the Privateer Sloops that came 
His name is Wi 


the day before. 
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He is a young gentleman, and _ the first, a copy of his commission ; t 
mended by the Ge n' of York. | 
+. ff 


: 
he 
second, Instructions what signal \ 
ie Captain returned ¢ 


ial to make 
n when arrived at St Aucustine. where 
ught with him a chest of | she was to be condemned ; and the third 
a Doctor’s box which cost iper was to let him know what route 
r Lieut 
> was loaded 


, and 


. nay: 
huglish- 


irrency : 


hed about , 
ith the wind at W.S.W. 


God’s leave chman 
] ; 
na on our 


Spah- 
I 
Span- 
I 


of our bow chasers & 
id found th: he 


Jul, 

You, Jeremiah Har 

Master, « you, John Wi 
bjects of his Brittanick f a slooy 


sloop taken by a Spanish 


was 


s taken by a Spanish pri- 


, ime é i longi to s 
| Mu 


been taken ubj ‘his Brittanick M 
ina, and | ) by virtue of a « 

granted to me by the 

Ward, Esq., Govt in chief over ] 

Island & Providence plantations, & 

New Eneland, I order, that yé keep 

company with my sloop, the Revenge 


uM ’ 


as long as weather will permit, & if by 
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the Providence of God, by stormy weath- 
er, or some unforeseen accident, we should 
part, I then order you to proceed direct- 
ly to the island of Providence, one of the 
Bahamia islands, and there to wait my 
arrival, and not to embezzle, diminish, 
waste, sell, or unload any part of her 
vO till 


car I am there present, under the 


penalty f the arti les already sione l by 


n your arrival at Providence, 


st report to his Hont the Govt 
e of the 


R 
a 


B. Norton. 


To Jeremiah Harman, Mast 
« 


John We bb, m 


ch ise, 


was itorce 


Gave 

being lm, 
1 
our DOW 

to; buta people wel 
the nip 
coming on very loggy, we wt 
course 


she 
n 


to speak to her. By her 
bound to the North 
two 


Lost sight of 


our 
prize. The Enclishmen, who were 
taken prisoners by the Spanish privateer, 
signed our articles to-day. 

Saturda 1“. The prize still 
Ordered the Master 


having 


y, Aug 
alongs le of us. 
to send us the negro prisoner, 
been informed that he 
Comp’ of 


1 
that 


was Cap‘ of a 


Indians, mulattoes, and 


ne- 


was at the retaking of 


groes, pL 
Fort at St Augustine, which had 
under the com- 


- O— pe,* 


} } 
merly been taken 


mand of that worthlest G- 


was at this time 
rts and calumni- 

read by disaffect- 
of the 


ed members infant settlements in Geor- 


1 


ome of the « l served 
1 his unsuccessful attempt to re- 
of Saint Aug 


rida. 


the 


1 
been 
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who by his treachery suffered so many 
brave fellows to be mangled by those bar- 


barians. The negro went under the name 


of Signior Capitano Francisco. Sent one 
i board 


people a pail of 
I 


of the his room on 


the 


! ‘ 
muiattoes in 


the prize. Gave 


his 


vateer; t 


COMM 1ss10 


it 


truth, that it w 
who had committed 
[the ne gro’s | command, 

know if he was cons¢ nting to it. 


ever, to make sure, & to mak« 


commat 
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member that he bore such a commis- 


ion, we gave him 200 lashes, & having 
1 him, left him to the care of the 
Opened a tierce of bread and 
2 hogs. 
4, 3% Small breeze of wind. 
saw a schooner standing to 
Gave her chase. 


fine b 


reeze of wind. 


At 5 


schooner. 


We fired 10 


shot, bu 
for she hugged her 

and having 
was soon lost 


was i 


1@ mast 


ol vessel 


Gave tl 


to and fired a 
was in Comp” 

We took in 
down on her, 
When along- 
, but did 
dged 


pennant, 
1 . . 
he fired 6 shot at 


We still he 


us 


mage upon 
| ng given her our broadside, 


The sloop tacked immediate- 


Privateersman. 859 
ly and bore down on us, in hopes to get 
us between them to pepper us, as we 
supposed. 


At sight of this, we gave them 


HI acreed 

Captain, if he 
t 

would venture his sloop, they would ven- 


three cheers. Our per ple were a 


to fivht them, & told the 


ture their lives; but he seemed unwill- 


that 


would be of littl rofit, if taken, and 


ing, and gave for reason, 


the prize 
1 a limb, if 
it yst. » also s ve had not 
hands suflicient 
bring 


ry t 


and to 
them int 
nem be the 
breaking 


Neverthel 


Se 


yut profit. 
I 
, 
une aiong- 
In return 


small arms with thr 


shot, 
7 
ed, we 
some 


sioop 
10 
’? 


il. The ship mounted 


-— ‘ 
side, and the sioop ¢ 


Spanish privateer, boun 

I 

N°ward, & had tak 
which we had retaken some 
before. It i think 
the fi 


sloop 
I 


llow should h those 
which he w ive done, 

» Capt ling to fight 

This battle took place in the 

Latitude 29° § ong. 30’ W. 


But no blood was shed on - si 


S1ueC. 


un 
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THE ADVANTAGES OF DEFEAT. 


Whe the news flashed over the country, 
on Monday, the 22d of July, that our army, 
whose advance into Virginia had been so 
long expected, and had been watched with 
such intense interest and satisfaction, — 
that our army had been defeated, and was 
flying back in disorder to the intrench- 
ments around Washington, it 
strong revul 


ural that the sion of 


and the bitter disappointment shoul lh ive 
been accompanied by a sense of dismay, 


and by 


The panie which had disgraced some of 


was to follow. 


alarm as to what 


our troops at the close of the fieht found 


its parallel in the panic in our own hearts. 


But : 1e smol 


of the battle 


dust of the retreat, which overshad 
the 1d in a cloud of lies and ex 
erees cleare l aw ui 
even balance of their 
not unworthy sham 
ars. 
now plain that our d 
vas In no true sense a disaster: 
iot only dese rved it, | 
it its ultimate consequences are better 
than those of a vi tory would have 


being 


ive us 


disheartened 


Far from 
should 


new confid 
ise, In our 


The re are 


nation must lea 


cess. 
some of those 
21st of July 
The esse nt 


tion now is, Whether this school ne 


cost, and for 
defeat of the 
small price to pay. 


been sufficient and effectual. 

we require still further hard dis 
enforce its instructions upon us. 
} 


pause and compe l- 
i i 


In this moment of 
Jed reflection, it is for us to examine close- 
ly the spirit and motives with which we 
have engaged in war, and to determine 
the true end for which the war must be 


carried on. It is no time for indulging in 


fallacies of the fanc y or in feel leness of 
counsel. The temper of the Northern 


people, since the war was forced upon 


them, has been in large measure noble 
and magnanimous. The sudden inter 
ruption of peace, the prospect of a de- 
cline of long conti prosperity, were 
at once and manfu , An eager 
and emulous zeal i: e defence of the 
imperilled libertie i 
‘ } 


howed itself all over the land. and 


conatt 


ns of the 
nation s 
in every 
lived through t 


j and 
May can ever for he | ic and ideal 
sublimity of the t weeks 


hat had 


0] le 


went on, as the immed 
roused the invin 
passed away, somet 
over-confidence, « 
isfied vanity 

ed the earlier 


war was to be ; 


whelming 

they woul 

we were su 
ittle sober fi 

set out from Washington on 

vance. The ( 


civil war like this 


caged in a cause wl 


? in pro- 
iven 
] 


i0 not 


portion to its diffier 
1 


1s work to « 


for coming 
} 


imposed on us 
I 


rene 
formed, will requi 
endeavors and our ne 
remitting exertions. 
caged in a war whi 
one, even though our 
fore long lay d wn 


war not mere« ly to support and defend the 
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Constitution and to retake the property 
of the United States, not merely to settle 
the question of the right of a majority to 
control an insolent and rebellious minori- 
ty in the republic, nor to establish the fact 
of the national existence and historic uni- 
ty of the United States; but it is also and 
more essentially a war for the establish- 
ment of civilization in that immense por- 
tion of our country in which for many 
years barbarism has been gaining power. 
blishment of liberty and 


lom of conscience and lib- 


It is for the est 
‘equal law and of per- 

iout the South. If 
be secured without the 
lavery, it is a war the 
ry. We are 
blish an old order of 
We 
s and our fortunes 


a few bat 


not mak- 
ing war 


things, but t ~ Ip a new 


one. 
are no 
for the 


restoring the 


ir old place in tl 


ce of de stroying 
war has sprung 
| 


1 
war impossible. 
I 


while to do only 


or individual life, 
ial abundance, 


rade, and increase of wealth 
l * the cline than 


, who have 
and 


accumulation of riches, are now to show 


more generous energies in the free spend- 
ing of our means to gain the invaluable 


objects for which we have gone to war. 
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There is nothing disheartening in this 
prospect. Our peopie, accustomed as they 


have been during late years to the most 
lavish use of money, and to general ex- 
travagance in expense, have not yet lost 
the tradition of the economies and thrift 
of earlier times, and will not find it diffi- 
cult to put them once more into practice. 
The 


class ; 


burden will not fall upon any single 


and when each man, whatever be 


his station in life, is called upon to lower 


his scale of living, no one person will find 
‘ ' 


it too hard to do what all others are do- 
ing. 
But if *h be tl jects and 


prospect 


the 
quire more 
il foreca 


than hav 


»paration 
If we be tl 
to accompl 
I 
our hands, if 
and 


clorious 


bigots 
npulse, 
onified 


hands 


When C 


to win the victory ncel ioht 


watchword was “ J? ”” Can we 
and right 
in this ? 
1 more 
ur 

ct and 


st eround, 


7 . 
concep- 


contest, 


ecure 


prevent 


; pe 1 ae 
from sinki level of 


iss The 

, idant up- 

to be met and overcome 
l is COn- 


yy simple and manly relig 
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viction and effort. It will be one of the 
advantages of defeat to have made it ev- 
ident that a regiment of bullies and prize- 
fighters is not the best stuff 
“Your men are 
Mr. Russell is 
said, as he watched the battle. It 
but 


apprehen- 


to compose 
an army. not vindic- 
tive enough,” reported to 
have 
was the 
it expresses only an imperfect 
sion of the 


saying of a shrewd observer, 
truth. Vindictiveness is not 
the spirit our men should have, but a res- 
oluteness of determination, as much more 
to be relied upon than a vindictive pas- 
sion as it is founded upon more stable 
and more enduring qualities of character. 
t characters of our great cities 
* Mississip 

but rh mass of 
to the 
tandard of rowdies or the leve a bar- 
vy England and 
of the aa do not march ane banners 
the « 66 Booty and 


ty,” t wey General Beaure; 


The worst 
may be the fit equals o ypi or 
Arkansas ruffians, our 
army is not to be brought down 


Seaiehes The men of N 


with vice of Beau- 


ird has the 


effrontery to declare it, and Bi 


op, now 


General, Polk the ignorance to utte 


* sim- 


“ a ae 
ilar slanders. The atrocities committed 


on our wounded and prisoners by the 


“ chivalry” of the South may excite not 


only horror, but a wild fury of revenge. 
But our cause should not be stained 

and crime, even in the 
of vengeance. 


in which brute 


If the war is simp) 
force is to prevail, | j 
are fighting only for lust and pride 
en let us have 


domination, tl our 


} 


worth Avengers,” and let us sl: 


wounded of our enemy without 
let us burn their hospitals, let us j 
their, as yet, false charges against 
us admit the truth of the words 
Bishop of that the Nort 


prosecuting this war “with cir 


Louisiana, 
umstan- 
ces of 
lieved 


annals of a civilized people.” 


barbarity which it was fondly be- 


would never more disgrace the 
But if we, 


if our lose 


brothers in the army, are to 
the proud distinctions of the North, and 
to be brought down to the level of the 
tender mercies and the humane counsels 
of slaveholders and slave-drivers, there 


would be little use in fighting. If our in- 
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stitutions at the 
better, more humane, 


North do not produce 
and more coura- 
geous men than those of the South, when 
taken in the mass, there is no reason for 
the sacrifice of blood and treasure in their 
support. War must be always cruel ; 
is not to be waged on principles of ten- 
derness; but a just, a religious war can 
be waged only mercifully, with no ex- 
cess, with no circumstance of avoidable 
suffering. Our enemies are our outward 
consciences, and their reproaches may 
warn us of our dangers. 

the Northern 


} 


able of understand- 


soldiers of army 
lly are men cay 
ing the force of moral considerations. 


rm . 1: o 2 7 . 

rhey are intelligent, independent, vigor- 
‘ } « 

ous, — as good material as 


from. A 


sone to the war from the 


an army ev er 


was formed large proportion 


of them have 
and with clear appreciation 


motives, 


» nature and grounds of the contest. 


be confirmed in their 
strencthened against 
life in the camp and 
ort of 


they 


) voice and sup] 
communities irom 


If the 


which have 


country is Careiess or in- 


] 


ir moral standard, they 


come so themselves, and 
objects for 

i ig their 

as soldiers, but 
of the advan- 
fore¢ he thoughts whi h 
unfamiliar 
The | 


— and 


lave re ndere d 
into the soldier’s mind. oast- 
the advance is gone, 
1 


hance for reflection. 


sober 
necessary for our men, 


| rofession of arms, 


enteri untried upon this 
f it war, to 
of their 
the 


just and high view 
new calling: look at it with 


eyes, not of mercenaries, but of men 


country’s service ; to re 


but 
to be dis- 


called into their 


card it as a life which is not less, 


more difficult than any other 


charged with honor. “ Our 


said Washington, 


even the shadow of 


profession,” 
‘is the chastest of all; 
tarnishes the 
Our 


a fault 


lustre of our finest achievements 
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soldiers in Virginia, and in the other 
Slave States, have not only their own 
reputation to support, but also that of 
the communities from which they come. 
There must be a rivalry in generous 
of different 


efforts among the troops 


States. Shall we not now have our regi- 
ich by their brave and honor- 
| 
| 


+ « 
u § 


noble than that of the Auvergne 


iall win appellations not 
] 


tache, “ Auvergne without a stain” ? 
praise that Mr. Lincoln bestow- 
ur men in his late Message 

be not undeserved, they 

o show qualities such as no 
soldiers have ever been 


There are 


d } + } 
n of character, mnteill 


among them 
lligence, and 
ever seen befor« in 
} Wd 7 


should be 
tone in our service than in tl 


e: and it would be are 


itions, if our so 


ion, undaunte 
] 


y, DU 


’ . 
have to Gain ¢ 


} | , 
10 Know ior 


country’s honor, 


them with 


before 
iberty, and its stripes must 
m of the even and enduring 
of equal justice. 


retreat from Bull Run and the 


The Advantages of Defeat. 


29° 
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panic that accompanied it were not due to 
cowardice among our men. During long 
hours our troops had fought well, and 


9 under the most 


showed their gallantry 
trying circumstances. 


They were not 
afraid to die. It was not strange that 
raw volunteers, as many of them were, 
inefficiently supported, and poorly led, 

t length give way before superior 
force, and yi ld to the weakness induced 
by exhaustion and hunger. But the les- 
son of defeat would be imperfectly learn- 
on alike 


they 


ed, did not the army and the nati 


gain from it a juster sense than be- 


fore possessed of the value of individual 
life. Never has life been so much prized 
and so precious as it has become in Amer- 
ica. Never before has each individual 
been of so much worth. It costs more to 
bring up aman here, and he is worth more 
The 


» and the extraordinary amount 


when brought up, than elsewhere. 


of comfort which the nation has enjoyed 
have made us (speaking broadly) fond of 


We of the North 
}) 


have looked with astonishment at the 


life and tender of it. 


on | 
iCUA* 
lessness of the South concerning it. We 


have thought it braver to save than to 


and a questionable humanity 
1doubtedly led us sometimes into 


: nisi . 
bie sentimentalities, and false 


too mu 


estimates 


h ive 
} 


no 


} 
S$ value. 


conduct our war to a happy 
To gain that end, sacrifice can 
shud- 


irst report 


jus or too c¢ ly. The 
( h we he ir 

our men were 
that 


it there must be 


blow 


prospect ol 


r than that 


the 


ion men should 
It is 


that men can have the privilege to offer 


not often 


their lives for a principle; and when the 


opportunity comes, it is only the coward 


that does not welcome it with gladness. 


Life is of no value in comparison with 
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the spiritual principles from which it 
gains its worth. No matter how many 
lives it costs to defend or secure truth or 
justice or liberty, truth and justice and 
liberty must be defended and secured. 
Self-preservation must yield to Truth’s 
preservation. The little human life is 
for to-day, — the principle is eternal. To 
dic for truth, to die open-eyed and reso- 
lutely for the “good old cause,” is not 
only honor, but reward. “ Suffering is a 
gift not given to every one,” said one of 
the Scotch martyrs in 1684, “and I de- 
sire to bless the Lord with my whole 
heart and soul that He has counted such 
a poor thing as I am worthy of the gift 
of suffering.” 

The little value of the individual in com- 
parison with the principles upon which 
the progress and happiness of the race 
depend is a lesson enforced by the anal- 
ogies of Nature, as well as by the evidence 
of history and the assurance of faith. Na- 
ture is careless of the single life. Her pro- 
cesses seem wasteful, but out of seeming 
waste she produc es her great and durable 
results. Everywhere in her works are 
the signs of life cut short for the sake of 
some effect more permanent than itself. 
And for the establishing of those immor- 
tal foundations upon which the human 
firm in virtue and in 


race is to stand 


hope, for the building of the walls of 
truth, there will be required no scanty 
Men are 
nothing in the count,—man is every- 
thing. 


The spirit of the nation will be shown 


expenditure of individual life. 


in its readiness to meet without shrinking 
such sacrifice of life as may be demanded 
in gaining our end. We must all suffer 
and rejoice together, — but let there be 
no unmanly or unwomanly fear of blood- 
shed. The deaths of our men from sick- 
ness, from camp epidemics, are what we 
should fear and prevent; death on the 
battle-field we have no right to dread. 
The men who die in this cause die well ; 
they could wish for no more honorable 
end of life. 

The honor lost in our recent defeat can- 


not be regained,—but it is indeed one of 


[ September, 


the advantages of defeat to teach men the 
preciousness of honor, the necessity of 
Hon- 
or and duty are but two names for the 
But the novelty of 


war is so great to us, we are so unprac- 


winning and keeping it at any cost. 
same thing in war. 


tised in it, and we have thought so little 


of it heretofore as concerning ourselves 


; 


that there is danger lest we fail at first 
to appreciate its finer elements, and neg- 
lect the opportunities it affords for the 
practice of virtues rarely called out in 
civil life. The common boast of the South, 
that there alone was to be found the chiv- 
alry of America, and that among the 
Southern people was a higher strain of 
courage and a keener sense of honor 
than among the people of the North, is 
There 
commonplaces 

But we and 


remember that it is 


now to be broucht to the test. 


is no need to rep at the 
about bravery and honor. 
our soldiers should 
the 


that is required of them, but the 


not 


mere performance of set work 
valiant 
and generous alacrity of noble minds in 
Though 


he science of war has in modern times 


sds of daring and of courtesy. 


= 1 } 
reiations an he duties olf 


rt hangs d tl 
men on the battle-field from what they 
were in the old days of knig ithood, yet 
there is still room for the display of stain- 


less Hon- 


or and courage are part of our religion ; 


valor and of manful virtue. 


and the coward or the man careless of 


honor in our army of liberty should fall 


under heavier shame than ever rested 


on the disgraced soldier in former times. 


The of honor is finer than the 


sense 


common sense of the world. It counts 


no cost and reckons no sacrifice great. 


“ Then the king wept, and dried his eyes, 
and said, ‘ Your courage had neere hand 
destroyed you, for I eall it folly knights 
to abide when they be overmatched.’ 
‘N vy .” said Sir Lancelot and the other, 
‘for once shamed may never be recover- 
ed.’” The examples of Bayard, 

peur et sans reproche ome Of Sidney, of the 
heroes of old or recent days, are for our 


We are bound to be 


worthy of praise and remembrance than 


os ° . 
Imitation. no iess 


they. They did nothing too high for us 
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to imitate. And in their glorious com- 
pany we may hope that some of our 
names may yet be enrolled, to stand as 
the inspiring exemplars and the models 
If defeat has brought 


us shame, it has brought us also firmer 


for coming times. 


No man can be said to know 


himself, or to have assurance of his force 


rest ive. 


of prin iple and character, till he has 
been tested by the fires of trial in the 


crucible of defeat. 


The 


its nation 


The same is true of 
test of defeat is the 
il worth. Defeat shows 
We may 


and glad for our defeat 


a nation. 
test ol 
whether it deserves 


success. 


if we wrest from 


weakness, and are 


it to the true sources 


f it has done its work thor- 
fit sufficiently by the ad- 
afforded us, we may be 
it so slight a harm has 
eat a good. But if not, 
ready for another and an- 
tem- 


1] 
our s0 ils shall be 


ces disciplined for the 


of victory. For vic- 
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tory we shall in good time have. There 
is no need to fear or be doubtful of the 
issue. As soon as we deserve it, victory 
will be ours; and were we to win it be- 
fore, it would be but an empty and bar- 
ren triumph. All history is but the proph- 
ecy of our final success,—and Milton has 
put the prophecy into words: “ Go on, O 
Be the 
praise and the heroic song of all poster- 
Merit this, but seek only virtue, not 


Nation, never to be disunited ! 


ity ! 
to extend your limits, (for what needs to 
win a fading triumphant laurel out of 
the tears of wretched men ?) but to set- 
tle the pure worship of God in his church, 
Then shall the 
hardest difficulties smooth out themselves 
hell, craft 


ether it be 


and justice in the state. 


before thee ; envy shall sink to 
and malice be confounded, wh 
mis hie f or 


home - bred outlandish cun- 


ning; yea, other nations will then covet 


to serve thee, for lordship and victory are 


Use 
thine invincible might to do worthy and 


godlike deeds, and then he that seeks to 


but the pages of justice and virtue. 


break your union a cleaving curse be his 


inheritance to all generations ! 





ODE 


TO HAPPINESS. 


Sprit, that rarely comest now, 


And only to contrast my gloom, 
Like rainbow-feathered birds that bloom 


A moment on some autumn bough 
Which, with the spurn of their farewell, 
Sheds its last leaves, — thou once didst dwell 


With me year-long, and make intense 


To boyhood’s wisely-vacant days 


That fleet, but all-sufficing grace 


Of trustful inexperience, 
While yet the soul transfigured sense, 
And thrilled, as with love’s first caress, 


At life’s mere unexpectedness. 


II. 


Those were thy days, blithe spirit, those 
When a June sunshine could fill up 
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The chalice of a buttercup 

With such Falernian juice as flows 
No longer, — for the vine is dead 
Whence that inspiring drop was shed : 
Days when my blood would leap and run, 
As full of morning as a breeze, 

Or spray tossed up by summer seas 
That doubts if it be sea or sun ; 

Days that flew swiftly, like the band 
That in the Grecian games had strife 
And passed from eager hand to hand 
The onward-dancing torch of life. 


Ill. 
Wing-footed ! thou abid’st with him 
Who asks it not; but he who hath 
Watched o’er the waves thy fading path 
Shall nevermore on ocean’s rim, 
At morn or eve, behold returning 
Thy high-heaped canvas shoreward yearning ! 
Thou first reveal’st to us thy face 
Turned o’er the shoulder’s parting grace, 
A moment glimpsed, then seen no more, — 
Thou whose swift footsteps we can trace 
Away from every mortal door ! 


IV. 
Nymph of the unreturning feet, 
How may I woo thee back? But no, 
I do thee wrong to call thee so; 
*T is we are changed, not thou art fleet: 
The man thy presence feels again 
Not in the blood, but in the brain, 
Spirit, that lov’st the upper air, 
Serene and vaporless and rare, 
Such as on mountain-heights we find 
And wide-viewed uplands of the mind, 
Or such as scorns to coil and sing 
Round any but the eagle’s wing 
Of souls that with long upward beat 
Have won an undisturbed retreat, 
Where, poised like wingéd victories, 
They mirror in unflinching eyes 
The life broad-basking ’neath their feet, — 
Man always with his Now at strife, 
Pained with first gasps of earthly air, 
Then begging Death the last to spare, 
Still fearful of the ampler life. 


v. 
Not unto them dost thou consent 
Who, passionless, can lead at ease 
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A life of unalloyed content, 

A life like that of landlocked seas, 

That feel no elemental gush 

Of tidal forces, no fierce rush 

Of storm deep-grasping, scarcely spent 

*T wixt continent and continent : 

Such quiet souls have never known 

Thy truer inspiration, thou 

Who lov’st to feel upon thy brow 

Spray from the plunging vessel thrown, 

Grazing the tusked lee shore, the cliff 

That o’er the abrupt gorge holds its breath, 

Where the frail hair’s-breadth of an If 

Ts all that sunders life and death: 

These, too, are cared for, and round these 
3ends her mild crook thy sister Peace ; 
These in unvexed dependence lie 

Each ‘neath his space of household sky ; 
O’er them clouds wander, or the blue 


h; 


Hangs motionless the whole day throug 


Stars rise for them, and moons grow large 
And lessen in such tranquil wise 

As } VS and sorrows do that rise 
Within their nature’s sheltered marge ; 
Their hours into each other flit, 

Like the leaf-shadows of the vine 

And fig-tree under which they sit ; 
And their still lives to heaven incline 
With an unconscious habitude, 
Unhistoried as smokes that rise 

From happy hearths and sight elude 


In kindred blue of morning skies. 


Vi. 
Wayward ! when once we feel thy lack, 
’T is worse than vain to tempt thee back ! 
Yet there is one who seems to be 
Thine elder sister, in whose eyes 
A faint, far northern light will rise 
Sometimes and bring a dream of thee : 
She is not that for which youth hoped ; 
But she hath blessings all her own, 
Thoughts pure as lilies newly oped, 
And faith to sorrow given alone: 
Almost I deem that it is thou 
Come back with graver matron brow, 
With deepened eyes and bated breath, 
Like one who somewhere had met Death. 
“ But no,” she answers, “I am she 
Whom the gods love, Tranquillity ; 
That other whom you seek forlorn 
Half-earthly was; but I am born 
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Of the immortals, and our race 


Have still some sadness in our face: 


He wins me late, but keeps me long, 


Who, dowered with every gift of passion, 


In that fierce flame can forge and fashion 


Of sin and self the anchor strong ; 


Can thence compel the driving force 


Of daily life’s mechanic course, 


Nor less the nobler energies 


Of needful toil and culture wise: 


Whose soul is worth the tempter’s lure, 


Who can renounce and yet endure, 


To him I come, not lightly wooed, 


And won by silent fortitude.” 
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nor the angels’ sweet All- 


smile of God. Nay, non 


, ’ 
Speak Tnov, availing Christ, and fil 
pause!” 

Thus sang the Muse of a great woman 
years ago; and now, alas! she, who, with 
constant suffering of her own, was called 
upon to grieve often for the loss of near 
and dear ones, has suddenly gone from 
among us, “and silence, against which we 
dare not cry, aches round us like a strong 
” Her own beautiful 
words are our words, the world’s words, — 
and though the tears fall faster and thick- 


er, as we search for all that is left of her 


disease and new 


in the noble poems whicl equeaths 


to humanity, there follow » sad 
above all 
full value of life, the full 
meet 
whenever 
Her 


conso- 
lation in feeling assured 
others felt the 
value of death, and was prepared to 
her God humbly, yet j 
her f 


long, lar 


He should claim His own. 
life 


hearted prayer for the tr 


was one large- 
Justice, Liberty ; and she 


others was 


Who i for Beau 

For Truth, — the 
3eauty was truth 
er, and poet, three 
earthly trinity as Go 
blessed the world with. 

This day week, at half-past four o’clock 
in the morning, Mrs. Browning died. A 
great invalid from girlhood, 
unfortunate accident, Mrs. 


owing to an 
Browning’s life 
was a prolonged combat with disease there- 
by engendered; and had not God given 
her extraordinary vitality of spirit, the frail 
body could never have borne up against 
doom ed. 


in- 


the suffering to which it was 
Probably there 
stance of the genius over the 
weakness of the flesh. Confined to her 
room in the country or city home of her 
father in England, Elizabeth 
veloped into the great artist and scholar. 


never was a greater 


power of 


Barrett de- 





Elizabeth Barrett Browning. 369 


uch went forth those poems What high honor the scholar did her 


rowned her as “the world’s friend and teacher, and how nobly she 
could interpret the “rhythmic Greek,” let 


greatest poetess”; and on that couch, 
read Mrs. Brown- 


; 
whet almost speechless at times, those decide who have 
but those friends dearest ing’s translations of ‘“‘ Prometheus Bound’ 
soul-woman struck deep and Bion’s “ Lament for Adonis.” 
into the roots of Latin and Greek, and Imprisoned within the four walls of her 
drank of their vital juices. We hold in room, with books for her rld and large 
n her learned and blind humanity lamp of life 

h Stuart Boyd, who, she tells burning 
usiastic for the good and the would be placed on her li oO prove t 
there w: till breatl lizabeth Barrett 


so low ; imes ! feather 
hat 
of the most simple and 
ings.” The love of 
lar, when called upon to 
in’s death, embalms his 
Sonnets, where she 
until tiny é in) tl od in it) 
brough ( f face and heart 
to heart. ‘ d had mind and recog- 
it pers nal 
nterview in soul; 
but it was not until after an acquaintance 
of two years 
Robert Browning 


for time and 


sonnets pur- 
ese, the ate 
1 them by 
Heart. 
hrough 


more 
Pp 
t 


remembrance of those 


} 


ry hearts verse :— 


nly to turn to the concluding 
“ Men and Women,” inscribed to 

to see how reciprocal was this 
ore love. 

From their wedding-day Mrs. Browning 


1 to be endowed with new life. Her 


seemed t i 


health visibly improved, and she was ena- 
I 


hours ” were not with- led to make excursions in England prior 


» her departure for the land of her adop- 


argument so welcome to t 
tion, Italy, where she found a second and 
a dearer home. For nearly fifteen years 
Florence and the Brownings have been one 
in the thoughts of many English and 
Americans; and Casa Guidi, which has 
been immortalized by Mrs. Browning's 
genius, will be as dear to the Anglo-Sax- 
on traveller as Milton’s Florentine resi- 


dence has been heretofore. ‘Those who 
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now pass by Casa Guidi fancy an ad- 
ditional gloom has settled upon the dark 
face of the old palace, and grieve to think 
that those windows from which a spirit- 
face Italian revolutions, 
and those large mysterious rooms where 
a spirit-hand translated the great Italian 
Cause into burning verse, and pleaded the 
rights of humanity in “ Aurora Leigh,” 
are hereafter to be the passing homes of 


witnessed two 


the thoughtless or the unsympathizing. 
Those who have known Casa Guidi as 
it was could hardly enter the loved rooms 
now and speak above a whisper. They 
who have been so favored can never forget 
the square anteroom, with its great pic- 
ture and piano-forte, at which the boy 
Browning passed many an hour, — the 
little dining-room covered with tapestry, 
and where hung medallions of Tennyson, 
Carlyle, and Robert Browning, — the long 
room filled with plaster casts and studies, 
which was Mr. Browning’s retreat, — and, 
' 


dearest of all, the large drawing-room, 


where she always sat. It opens upon a 
balcony filled with plants, and looks out 
upon the old of Santa 
Felice. There was something about this 


room that seemed to make it a proper and 


iron-gray church 


especial haunt for poets. The dark shad- 


ows and subdued light gave it a dreamy 
look, which was enhanced by the tapestry- 
covered walls and the old pictures of saints 
that looked out sadly from their carved 
frames of black wood. Large book-cases 


constructed of specimens of Florentine 
carving selected by Mr. Browning, wer 
brimming over with wise-looking books 


Tables 
bound 


were covered more gayly 
volumes, the 


Dante’s 


ifts of brother au 


profile, a cast of 


thors. grave 


Keats’s face and brow taken after deat 
: 


a pen-and-ink sketch of Tennyson, the ge- 


nial face of John Kenyon, Mrs. Brown- 


ing’s good friend and relative, little paint- 


ings of the boy Brownir attracted 


the eye in turn, and gave rise hou- 


sand musings. A quaint mirror, easy- 
nothings 


chairs and sofas, and a hundred 


that always add an indescrib: 


were all massed in this room. But the 
glory of all, and that which sanctified all, 
the 


A small table, strewn with writing- 


was seated in a low arm-chair near 


door. 
materials, books, and newspapers, was al- 
ways by her side 

To those loved Mrs. 


who Browning 
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(and to know her was to love her) s! 
Hers 
it was the loftier beauty 


> was 
singularly attractive. was not the 
beauty of feature ; 
of expression. Her slight figure seemed 
hardly large enough to contain the great 
heart that beat so fervently within, and 
the soul that expanded more and more 
as one year gave place to another. It 
was difficult to believe that such a fairy 
hand could pen thoughts 
that 
voice ” could utter them with equal force. 
But it Mrs. 
which one loved to g 
head which almost lost 


ponder- 


ous weight, or such a small 


was Browning’s face upon 


aze, —that face and 
themselves in the 


That 
broad, fair 


thick curls of her dark brown hair. 


jealous hair could not hide the 


forehead, 


“ royal 


any girl’ 


truth,” as 


smooth as 


Her large brown eyes were beat 


were in truth tl wind 

They combine 

child with the 

of intellect; ar into them 
was easy to ‘ y Mrs 


God’s inspiration 


Browning 


wrote. was her motive 
power, and in her eyes was the reflection 


of this higher light. 


er smile 


irawn I 


“ Ay 
As 
1 


dt} 
1a 


i 7mm 
Browning’s 
Patien 


sp ke of 


pertect. 
she never 
the subject was forced 
then with no 
t, saving when g 
perilled, and then 
herself upon the 
approached her w 
her magnanimity 
accord sympathy 
interest in the 
humble in her greatness 
looked upon her as a divinity among wom- 
en. Thoughtful in the smallest thi 
little thought 


to herself; and believing in universal good- 


she seemed to give 


others, 
nature was iree 
The 
was the last to censure 
the praise 
hand. 


Irom 
first to see 


ness, her worldly 


suspicions. merit, she 
faults, and gave 
that she /fe/t with a generous 


No one so heartily rejoiced at the 
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success of others, no one was so modest in 
her own triumphs, which she looked upon 
more as a favor of which she was unwor- 
She loved 
her affection, and would 
ise with any. § 


thy than as a right due to her. 
offered 
e and ady 


1O 
watched 
progress of the world with tireless eye 

heart, 


good of the whol 


he 


ig and, anxious for the 
to take 
an insular view of any political question. 


With her 


world, scorned 


a political question was a mor- 


n as well. Mrs. Browning be- 
to no particular country ; the world 


th 


; against 


1 upon the banner under whi 


Wrong was herenemy 


1 whatever part of the 


in the re- 


rominent tea- 
To her, Ita- 
fire, not the 


world 


Alps to Sicily, ommon 


believed 


ulfilment of her 


er earnest spirit, 


joyful enthusis 
id vent 


} 
i 


the 
so much 


in 


sang 


wit 


‘asa Guidi Win- 
» First, but Mrs. 
deride. She bows be- 


is firm in her belief 


wrrett Browning. 


“Tn the 


Meantime her patriot dead have benison; 


They only have done well; — an 
did 


Being } 


at ti 


iey 


rfect, it shall triumph. Let them 
nber!” 


ul 


lh 


Iler s 


ot 


ot 


ort-lived credence in the good faith 
Popes was buried with much bitterness 
heart :— 


It is a matter of great than] 
God permitted Mrs 
t] 


Browning 
» second Italian revolution bet 
No patriot Ita 


h degree, 


ing her for heaven. 


whatever hig gave 
he aspirations of 
yy. an ¢ tho of Ww ] 


“Poems be 
contributior 
Gre 


‘ Independent.” at was the 1 


age of this frail woman 


to publis i tl 
ems before ( 
land 


Greater 


ongress ”’ en Ei 
Nay 


when 


ata time wi ig- 


W most suspicious ofl 


leon. 


were her convictions, she 


based England and exalted France 


cold neutrality of the one and the gener- 


Ita 


ar 


ous aid of the other in this war of an 


independence. Bravely did she bé up 


against the angry criticism excited by such 


-English sentiment Stror in her 


Browning was willing to brave 


‘onfident that truth would pre- 
the end. Apart from certain tours 
ce in rhythm, there is much that is 


grand and as much that is beautiful 


in these 


Poems, while there 


page 


is in earnest al 


is the stamp of po 


n every It is felt that a great 
yul out vital principles, and 


earnestness 
forcibie. 


look upon 


and regard him as — Italy’s 


| 
r disciple 


lk 
‘Napoleon ILL 


adacmiira 


friend in the hour of need 


Ss 


are increasing, and 


soon 
in Italy 
tion 


Poautiftul 
PCURUTILUL 


a) 


which 
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Lady,” and there are satires friend; for had he not labored unceasingly 
than “An August Voi 
an interpretation of the N 
Nor did she fail away without many a heart-ache? It is 


vice,” for that which was the burden of her song? 


apo- and could she allow so great a man to pass 


Villafranca : — as sublime as it is rare to see such intense 
appreciation of great deeds as Mrs. Brown- 
dutcan ing could give. Her fears, too, for Italy, 
: when the patriot pilot was hurried from 
the helm, gave rise to much anxiety, until 
quieted by the assuring words of the new 
minister, Ricasoli. 

Mrs. Browning so much 

» Italian regeneration 
truly, what Napoleonfhen failed, fror » had ne wught for ot! I 


to accomplish by the sword, has for other wrongs. Her interes 


macy. 

gh Mrs. Browning wrote her 
lafranca”’ i ‘ai 
stone in time 


iend 
riend 


s Impc 
Coming 


t } istene 
1 a doubt, as she never 


> severe all 


> , 
nome s gilt 


Fy " 
mmmanu 


autumn of 1860 brought with it another 


i the death of a beloved sister, and 


seemed more than Mrs. Brown- 


but by breathing the soft 


> and soul.” , hopeful words fror 


Those who have known Mrs rownins our rthy of the grateful met 


1 > we 


years thouglit sl lookes he Americ: Our cause 


r than upon her return to Florence i ardent supporter in Mrs. Browning 

first days of last June, althoug! ie > dare rebel against God’s 
overland journey had been unusually f should grieve deeply that she was not 
tiguing to her. But the meeting was ; mitted to glorify the Right in i 
sad one; for Cavour had died, : > mi ‘ ias glorifi it in Italy. Am 
tional loss was as severe to her as a ' last things that she read were 
sonal bereavement. Her deep nature re letters on the “ American Crisis,” and 
garded Italy’s benefactor in the lig] ¢ writer will ever hold in dear memory tl 
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conversation had with Mrs. ly passing between husband an 


n which these letters were dis- The unafl devotion of ¢ 


1 warmly approved. In refer- other wove an additional charm 
attitude taken by foreign na- the tw ind the very contrasts 
rard to America, she said, —— natures made the union a more 

1 heed what others say ? You me. All nember Mrs. Browni: 


can do without sympathy ; ) n her “ Pet Name 
triumphed, your glo- 


Mrs. 


erctore 


It was Imlpossli- 
e influence of the magnetic he admirable 


e and poetry that was constant- fore Congré -_ 
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its style, and grand in teachings that find 


few followers among nations in these en- 


ed days. 
Some are prone to moralize over pre- 
cious stones, and see in them the petrified 


souls of men and women. There is no 


stone so sympathetic as the opal, which one 


might fancy to be a concentration of Mrs. 


Browning’s genius. It is essentially the 


giving 


woman - stone out a sympathetic 


warmth, varying its colors from day to 


ay, as though an index of the heart’s 


barometer. There is the topmost purity 
blended per- 


rdure of hope, and down in the 


of white, with the delicate, 
petual v 
opal’s centre lies the deep crimson of love. 
The red, the white, 


and the green, form- 
ing as they do the colors of Ita y 
the opal doubly like Mrs. Browning It 


iat the 


, render 


should in- 
“Woman ( 


woman-stor 


ymbols of the un- 


accoun 
ught with 
Mrs. Browni 


only of a week’s duratior 


I ving 
a severe cold of 
than usual, medic 


but, 


necessal ly 


although 


better, and 
to 1m] roving 
belix 1 this; 


her 


and 


dence in wondrous vi 


hope was so strong that God 


her for still greater good, th 


was drawn over at o be 


often the case, accustomed 


to associate constant suffering with dear 


that we calmly look dang 


friends, er in the 


little did 


Browning realize her critical condi- 


face withont 
Mrs. 


misgivings So 
tion, that, until the last day, she did not 
consider herself sufficiently indisposed to 
remain in bed, and then the precaution 
d did 
she feel with regard to herself, that, on this 
final intimate female friend 
was admitted to bedside and found 


her in good spirits, ready at pleasantry 


was accidental. So much encourag 


evening, an 


her 


and willing to converse on all the old 


[ September, 


loved subjects. Her ruling passion had 
the “ Athe- 


’; and when this 


prompted her to glance at 


neum” and “ Nazions 


i 
expressed by 


friend repeated the opinions she had heard 


an acquaintance of the ne 


Italian Premier, Ricasoli, to the effect th: 


his policy and Cavour’s were i 
Mrs. 


thankfully re 


Browning “smiled like 
d,—“I an 
I thought so.’ Even then 
were not of self. This near 
away with no suspicion of w! 


Mrs. Br 


to be a terrible real ty. 
| bade his 


own bright boy mot! 


am. better, much better 
ing friends 
assurances 


One on! watche 


== Des 


the night, 


words, 
could se¢ 
shaking off the dust of tl 
Gazing on her pea 
eyes closed on us 


iorever, 


“Cry of the Human.” 


O God! ‘lasp th 


And yet to feel so lon 








7° > . 
Eli zabi th Barrett Brownin i 


round to take one look, and saw a double 
ily grave, too large ler ; — may it wait long 

> +ifnl ‘ 779 } el { . ; 
Be pitiful, O God! and patiently for him! 


And now a mound of earth marks the 
evening of July 1st, the lovely spot where sleeps Elizab« Barrett Brown- 


g-ground without the wails g. A white wreath to ma her wom- 


d its gates to receive one lies on her head; the laurel 

. A band of English, Amer- "C: of the poet lies at her feet; and 

i sorrowing men and = frjendly hands scatter white flowers over 

» faces as well as dress were the grave of a week as symbols of the dead. 

uthered around the bier con- las she wrote, — 
at was mortal of Elizabeth 
»wning. Who of those present 
the solemn scer 2, made doub- 
the grief of the husband 


sting of death is sin, 


in. Sinless in life, Aer 
thout sting; and turn- 


inwardly, we murmured 


sun it- 
mr i the western 
well smile of love into 
ince on the 


tant mountains 


swayed a From the 
mourners for the physician feels assur 
they are to l ] 

ths Instead 
would have 
feeble for 
have been 
friends, of 
writing ( 1 t even. God 
saved her r grave, and her hus- 
band from protracte isery Seeking for 
the shadow of M1 wl r’ elf in her 
poetry, (for she a rare ince of an 
author’s superiority t vork,) many 
an expression is found ut leomes the 


thought of a change whicl 1 free her 


ncompi ” 

Hl = from the suffering inseparable from her 
, mortality. ere isa yearning for a more 

Dust to dust,—and the earth fell with fully developed life, to be found most fre- 


a dull echo on the coffin. We gathered quently in her sonnets. She writes at 





ere 
7210 
times as though, through weakness of the 
body, her wings were tied : — 
“When I att 
Some inward thought, my soul throbs audi- 
bly 
Along my pulses, 


And 


in to utter forth in verse 


yearning to be free, 


something farther, fuller, higher re 

hearse, 
To the indi 
In consummation of rigt 
But, like a 
We are 


Which breathes 


lual true, and 


wind-exp 
blown against 
through Nature. 
dis weak; 


The effluence of e 
Add best 


wor 
ch is false to all 
what we concelv 
Wait, soul, 
And then 
seek 

Fit peroration withou 
The “ashen garments ” have 
* And thou 

Right reaso 

Thou Poet-G 


Browning 
Floren 


had 


It was meet that Mrs 


come home to die in her 


a Guidi, where 

happy married life, v 
she had wat 
md birth 


heart-strings di 


n, and where 
J yiced over the sec 
nation Her 
themselves around Rom« 
ence, and it seems as thoug 


so eked out that she might 


Rome lx 


to whos 


sleep in Florence. lds 
Shelley and Keats, lowly 
there is many a 


now F| 


reverential pil 


and rence, no less honored, has 


d to the 
dore Parker and Elizabeth Barrett Brown- 


its shrine memory of Theo- 


sacre 
ing. 
The present Florence is not the Florence 


ot other day s. It can never be the same 


Elizabeth Barrett Browning. 


[ September, 


to those who loved it as much for Mrs. 


Browning’s sake as for its own. Her re- 
flection remains and must ever remain; 


lor, 


Walk up and down 
Companioned by di 


ling at 


The Italians have shown much fe: t 
the loss which they, too, have sustained,— 
more than might have been expected, when 
it is considered that few of them are con- 
the English 
that to those few English 


versant with language, and 
poetry (Byron 
excepted) is unknown 

A battalion of the National 
to have followed Mrs 
to the grave, had not a m 9 
this testimonial of 


ssed 


Guard was 
Browning’s remains 
lerstanding 
as to time frustrated 
respect 


reat interest 


re 
born, an 


should when 
any career in the ney I uld be open 
to him 

acct pted 

shows with wh: 
gards the name of Broy 
ing’s friends ar« 

her memory shou 
entine Pantheon, 
Croce. 

neither was she 
Catholic, 
genius and what 
entitle her to ce mpar 


Michel Angelo, Dant 


friars who have g 


and more 


ven their ission for 

ivour in 
it willingly to make 
for a tablet on which sl 


the erection of a monument 


Santa Croce oug room 


iould be ins« ribed, 


SHE SANG THE SONG OI 


ITALY. 


SHE WROTE “AURORA LEIGH.”’ 
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Edwin of Deira. By AtexaNpER Smitu. Sudden, from out the pa 
London: Macmillan & Co. Soston : 
Ticknor & Fie lds. 16mo. 


A THIRD volume of verse by Alexander 

y claims a share of public 

should not be at all sur- 

s latest venture, turn out 

ne. The volcanic lines 

drew upon him the 

and many younger 

hen innocent of ink- 

eapons will, no doubt, be 

drawn n m pre ly enou 
Suffice 


h now. 


ng back, she 


 —— 


The palace, streak of waterfall 
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All was h 


he thought that Bertha slept 


ice, — rooled by the moaning 
ue midnight with its fi 
is, woke a ter 
uneasi 


awake. 
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‘y, and Practice of the Electric 
By Georce B. Prescott, 
supe! 
Lines. 
1861. 


tendent of Electric Telegraph 
Boston: Ticknor and Fields. 


12mo. 


Ir may be 


wonce 


safely said that no one of the 
working agencies of the nineteenth 
ot an importance in any degree 
» that of the Electric Telegraph, is 
rstood in its practical details by 
large. Its results come before 
sfy our morning and evening 
ws ; but how few havea cl 
ven the simplest rules whi 


to say nothin 


ignorance has 

text-book or man- 

ig a clear and thor- 
mysteries. The 

st Ameri 


hand from the |} 


in work whi 
gh the entir 
results we 
ngs to his work 
,—a long fa- 
ect in the every-day 
velopment. His Introduc- 
he has been 
ars in the business 
hing He 


rom the best of sources, 


is thus sure 


ence. 


We shall not criticize the work in de- 
tail, but shall rest satisfied with saying the 
the author has succeeded in his dé 
making the whole subject clear 

reader who will follow his lucid and 
tematic exposition. 


The plan of the work 


is simple, and the arrangement orderly and 
proper. A concise statement is given of 
the fundamental principles of electricity, 


and of the means of its artificial propaga- 


tion. This includes, of course, a de scrip- 
tion of the various batteries used in tele- 
graphing Then follows upon 


ctro-magnetism pp 

legraph. Thi ( y for 
tement of the physi litions un- 
der which the electric t may be 
conveyed. The author then describes the 
instruments nec } insmission 
1 recording of under 
h general he: “ Elect legraph 


paratus ” 


ind a stat 
system most 
mn system, 

. ee 

if the most 
nd Hughes 
ument a full- 
with Mr. 


, renders the 


faving is which, 


tt’s careful explanati 


ording process 


] 
compiet 


at rest, so far 


‘ec can do it, the mooted question 


any message ever did really pass 
the submerged cable,—a point up- 
- 


on which there are many unbel 
at the present day. We tl 


evers, even 
iink these unbe- 
lievers would do well to read the account 
before Mr. Prescott inf that, 


from the first laying of the cable to the 


rms us, 


day when it ceased to work, no less than 
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four hundred messages were actually trans- 
mitted : one hundred and twenty-nine from 
Valentia to Trinity Bay, and two hundred 
and seventy-one from Trinity Bay to Va- 
lentia. The curious reader may find cop- 
ies of all these messages chronologic ally 
Mr. Prescott ex- 


presses entire confidence in the restoration 


set down in this volume 


of telegraphic communication between the 
two hemispheres. It may be reasonably 
doubted, however, if direct submarine com- 


munication will ever be resumed. Two 


other routes are suggested as more likely 
to become tl 


wires. 


course of the international 
One is that lately examined by Sir 
Leopold M’Clintock and Captain Young, 


} 


under the auspices of the British Govern- 
oute, taking the extreme north- 
its point of depart- 


Faroe Islands, Ice- 


land, and Greenland, strikes our « 


ment. T 
ern coast of Scotland as 


ure, and touching the 


upon the coast of Lal 


longest submarine section ei 


miles, about one-third the length of t 


lantic cable. ‘There is not a 


} 


however, as to the practical 


route; and asthe British Gover 


already expended several hu 
sand pounds ir 


, 
marine cabk 


experimenting 
s, it is not likely tl 
venture much more upon any projet 


holding out a very absolute 


What seems more lik« 


promiis¢ 
cess. 
telegraphic communication wit 


will be made eventually throug 
Even now the Russian Government is 


orously pushing its telegraphic lines e: 
from Moscow; 


affords a strong guaranty that teleg 


ward and its own int 
communication will soon be establis 
commercial metropolis 
military and trading posts on the 
border. 


tween its 


A project has also recently taken 
form to establish a line between Quebec 
and the Hudson Bay Company’s posts north 
of the Columbia River. With the two ex- 
tremes so near meeting, a submarine wire 
would soon be laid over Behring’s Straits, 
or crossing at a more southern point and 
touching the Aleutian Islands in its pas- 
sage. 

Two of the chapters of this work will 
be recognized by readers of the “‘ Atlantic” 
as having first appeared in its pages, —a 
chapter upon the Progress and Present 
Condition of the Electric Telegraph in the 


various countries of the world, and a de- 


" 
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scription of the Electrical Influence of the 
Aurora Borealis upon the Working of the 
Telegraph. These, with a curiously in- 
teresting chapter upon the Various Ap 
cations of the Telegraph, and an amusing 
miscellaneous chapter showing 

Telegray 


compl te the chief popular « lements of the 


% has a literature of its own, 


volume. The remainder is devoted main- 


on ne 


ly to a technical treat 
method of 


proper 
constructing telegraphic lines, 
perfecting insulation, ete. Appendix 
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» actualities as it independently 
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his disposition to pathetic or hu- 
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ization. Perhaps in 
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or little Dombey, they are better fitted to 
each other and to the story in which they 
appear than is usual with Dickens. They 
all combine to produce that unity of im- 
the work the 
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pression which leaves on 
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